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gvatain stream that, with the leap 























— * —— 1 waters, had worn cut 

m yannel in the rock, and washed away 
eat that had upheld the tall, old trees, 
4 i, was darkened with the shadowy arels 
of the o’erleapiag branches. Here and there 
joter'd ia broad and fimpid pool 

That circled round demm ely, and anon 

















caryng violently over where the rock 
Sn awcidenly , and bore its bubbles on, 
Till they were broken by the hanging moss, 


er with a gentle word grows cxlm. 
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(A paesege af Scencry in Connecticut.) 
BY § 


DOT a 1 ing d 

Ja spring-time when the suows were coming down, 
dad ia the ff noding of the autumn rains, 

Ng foot might enter there—but in the hot 

and thirsty summer, when the fountains slept, 

You could go up its channel in the shade, 

To the far sources, witha brow as cool 

4. in the grotto of an anchorite. 
















Here, whea an idle student, have l come, 
And in a hollow of the rock, lain down 
And mused until the eventide, or read 
Come fine ok! poet, till my nook became 
A haunt of faery, 3 8 how 

ater to my hew 
Of wed like the in of some gay tournament. 














Have said that I was indolent, and the 

Who taught me have reproved me that I played 
rye truant in the leafy month of Junr, 

1 deem it true philosophy in him 

Whose path os in the rude and busy world, 

Yo luiter with these wayside comforters. 













Refresh me with the bright blue violet, 































e Kew Aud pat the pale faint-scented primrose near, 
Te For l am breathing yet; 
diem Sied not one silly tear; 
But when * eyes —* —* 
‘berwees Scatter the fresh flowers tic upon my brer, 
Seem Boots, . Piers —* carly grave with morning dew be wet. 
ris [have passed swiftly o’er the plexsant earth, 
ints with the Okie and My life hath been the — of a dream; 
us Cannle ead rail teads ' The joy ousness of birth 
struction in hn dive. Dit ever with me sec; 
canal around the Fills My spirit ot no — * 
hor, and But dweli forever by a full swift stream, 
, Lewiston, shall -ya Lapt in a golden trace of never failing mirth. 
+ he Aa Touch me once more, my father, ere my hand 
Aion, requiring m of Have not an answer for thee: kiss my cheek 
contre of the no loch Ere the blood fix and stand 
villege, a Where flits the hectic * 
boat . Give me thy last command, 
———— Before I lie all undisturbed and meek, 
erator eg Wrapt io the snowy folds of funcral swathing-band. 
1 ote oe “SABBATH SONNET. 
—8 to the serth, con- composed by Mre Hemans a few days before her death 


and dictated to her brother. 
How many blessed groups this hour are bending, 


df 
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thitd wo the Torough England’s primrose ineado v-path, their way 
‘onne wanda, ten wiley Towards spire and tower, ’midet shadowy elms ascending, 

cand Beil. ..... Wheuce the sweet chimes proclaim the hallowed day! 

grounds tend The halls from old heroic ages gray 
yar én Pour their fair children forth; and hamlets low, 

ia) healinieleess With whose thick orehard-blooms —* soft wiuds play, 
lage the summer, Send out their inmates in a happy flow, 
nce ——— Like a freed vernal stream. J may not tread 


With them those pathways, to the feverish bed 
sickness bound; yet oh, my God! I bless 

Thy mercy, that with sabbath peace hath filled 
My chastened heart, and in its throhbings stilled 
Toone deep calm of lowliest thankfulness. 
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"MORNING. — 


ion RY am, G. PERCIVAL. 
. " "Tis dawn— 
‘is probably ro . The rosy light is breaking ; 
Ry ode —28 i The songs of birds are waking ; 
2 — And starry beads are shaking 
— hove teen ja 


Along the grassy lawn. 


Tis noon— 


i 
Hi 


’ BI the hills before me ; 

—— Pure swells the azure o’cr me; 
he western de And radient blosscms pour me 
——— The balmy breath of June. 
* ve many, oat of Tis even— 

but —— Gray clouds, like curtains, lic 

that, Athwart the golden sky ; 

resources —1* The wind gocs whispering by, 
— 3 we Like soothing voice from Heaven. 
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Tis night— 
The wood how hushed ani till! 


r 
ry 
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i 
[ 


Peasant Ive been such hours, and though the wise 


THE LAST WORDS OF A DYING GIRL. 








VOLUME XIX. 


As commanded, the man wound a long, loud blast 
from the born that was suspended to his neck. Jn an 
instant he was answered by another, so near that the 
who'e group drew their reins tighter, and turned their 
facesto the * — the _ from —* sounds eo bold 
had jssued, rom which a troop Teemen emerg- 
cd to aight, and advanced toward those who had so pe- 
remp‘orily summoned them. 





veatment’and jewelled star bespoke him of high rank, 
—— Sopa in sight, when, with an ancon- 
trollable feeling of disgust and surprise, the elder lad 
drew in her advancing horse so sharply that he fell 

on his haunches; but sudden as had been her emotion, 
its suppression was es speedy. Her horse had scarce- 
ly recovered his footing, when, with a ealm brow and 
* the widow of Edward IV. advanced to 
meet Richard, the murderer of her three sons; but 
short as was the distance between the reyal two, oe 





‘{dcew their 


the danger of the princess Eliza 

; The peor {id Gi cncing thas un- 
expectedly the usarper of her throne, and the murderer 
of her household, with an overpowering feeling of ter- 
ror involantarity checked her spirited horse so suddenly, 
that be reared and almost fell backward upon his rider. 
Lasing «ll command of herself, she allowed the hand on 
which the hawk was perched to fall down, Entangled 
by the throngs, and losing his hold, the disturbed bird 
fluttered his wings against the side of the rearing hunter, 
who, little accastomed to salutations so rough, plunged 
suddenly forward and threw his ridcr headlong upon the 
moss that gathered over the roots of a huge oak, which 
stood a little in advance of its brethren. The beautiful 
animal, after performing a circuit of the opcn ground, 
almost as dextrously as the freed hawk had made its 
noisy exit, came up to where his mistress was lying ap- 
parently lifeless, and shrinking his Oe ee to- 
gether, stood trembling like a whipped hounld by her 
side. Richard, on seeing the peril of his niece, leaped 
instantly from his saddle and ran to the spot where she 
had fallen, before her mother could disencumber her 
feet from their entanglement in her riding skirt. The 
soft moss on which princess had fallen, prevented 
the injary she would otherwise have received. She was 
just opening her quivering eye-lids when Richard bent 
over and wou'd have raised her in his deformed arms. 


ly, every pale feature of her face gave birth to its own 
pecaliar expression of an abhorrence, it seemed almost 
smpossible to know; but when she felt his touch upon 
her, with a wild ery as if a serpent had attempted to 
enfold her, she sprang up and ran forward a few paces 
—then seeing her young horse where he stood in mo- 
tionless contrition, she with one leap sprang to the sad- 
dle, and dashed into the forest on her way to the castle. 
Richard stood for a moment on the spot where he had 
been so unexpectedly repulsed, and looked with con- 
tracted and angry features after his flying niece—then 
turning to her mother, who had by this time advanced, 
he demanded if such was the reception she had taught 
her daughter to give her encle and king? 
There was a flash on the dowager’s brow—but wheth- 
er from resentment at her daughter’s unceremonious 
departure, or at the king’s rudeness, was uncertain; bat 
with perfect self possession she answered, ‘Your snajesty 
is too severe—with all my authority I cannot prevent m 
Ht aad horse rearing when my hand is not on his 
bridle—nor can J wonder that the princess was fright- 
—_ past reason, when she was cast headlong from his 
ack.’ 
‘True, madam,’ replied Richard, ‘yet methinks no- 
thing short of doworight hatred could cause a maiden, 
so young and tender as the Jady Elizabeth, to shrink 
from the arms of her father’s brother as if he were 
a basalisk, and to leap and ride like a hair-brained 
room.” 








I shall pay my h 
deformed tyrant; ¢ 
own throne, and perm 

sed with the royal blood of my young brothers.’ 


shame and anger, for she had indeed come to 


the presence of her daughter at the dinner sho was a- 
bout to set befure the king, but she saw too plai 


be foremost of the aew comers, a man whose rich h 


dread. 


ber own feelings 
irow off thy heavy 
bing temples; that u 


On acening who it was that leaned over her so tender. }2cautifully as the water-lily contracts its delicate petals 


BOSTON, SATURD 







to this murdercus uncle, this 
should knec! at the foot of my 
ission to kiss the hand yet 


The cheek of the dowager was pale with *—* 


nly for 
er pu , that in the present excited state of the 
oung girl's feelings, it would be impossible to induce 
her to appear before one shé had so much cause to 
n truth so great was her surprise at the burst 
of fecling, in a creature hi mild almost to weak- 
ness, that she could find no words in which to make 
the request, much less to enforce ience. Maki 
a ment of necessity, she assumed @ look of wou 
tenderness, and winding her arms around the agitated 
form of her child kissed her white cheek. 
_ *Thou art unkind, Elizabcth,’ she said, ‘to speak thus 
harshly tothe mother who loves 


—*— or thou wouldst never fook thes frowuingly on 
motber. ; 

Elizabeth: wholly overcome with her mother’s kind- 
ness, clung weeping to her bosom. ‘Pardon, dear, 
mother, jon me—indeed, 1 think my head is not 
quite right, the sudden appearance of that wicked - 
toan’— 

The queen again «kissed her, and said hurriedly, 
‘Well, well, e thyself'and go to thy couch awhile. 
Come hither, Clara,’ she continued, ‘and conduct the 
princess to her chamber; and hearken gitl, let no other 
person apprvach her till she is better.. Thus saying, 
she 22 the sobbing young creature from her > 
and again pressing her lips to her forehead, before she 
departed to apologize for her absence to the king, 
who impatiently waited her appearance in the banquet- 


u room, 

‘Clara supported her young mistress to the adjoining 
bed-chamber, and after assisting her to disrube and sce- 
ing her stretched upon her couch, she went toa heavy 
table of carved wood that stood near, and poured an o- 
piate from one of its toilet-boules of chased gold, which 
sae prevailed upon the princess to swallow, and then 
stood by her bed side patiently watching her features as 
they settled into the repose of sleep, as calmly and as 


when the sun goesdown. The large mirror that hung 
opposite the bed in its frame of massy silver, never re- 
flected two more lovely objects than that royal girl and 
her Hebe-like attendant, who-bent anxiously over her 
like a blossoming rose protecting the snow-drop that 
bad sought shelter under its shadow. When certain, 
from the low, regular breathing of the princess, that 
she was in a sound sicep, Clara stole noiselessly into 
the anti-room, and there kept a paticat watch of many 
hours. The sun was just pouring its sctting rays in a 
flood of light through the stained windows, when with 
a bounding heart Clara heard the king and his retinue 
assemble in the court and leave the castle. The noise 
of their horses’ hoofs had scarcely died away in the dis- 
tance, when the queen-dowager entered the anti-room, 
and demanded if the lady Elizabeth slept—then, with- 
out waiting for an answer, she passed on to the bed- 
chamber and drew back the curtains that concealed her 
daughter, who lay in a quiet slumber, her long, golden 
lashes lying upon her cheek, that had regained its del- 
icate white with a slight color breaking throngh like 
the faint tinge on the outer leaves of the American 
water-lily. One little hand was thrust under the check 
that lay next the pillow, and half concealed by the 
mass of bright hair that had escaped from under the 
pure Jawn of her night coif and fell in beauty over her 
r; the other crept out from her richly laced 
sleeve, and lay in slender beauty en the crimson coun- 
terpane. . 
‘She is indeed beautiful, most beautiful,’ and a smile 





*My lord,” replied the queen, ‘seriously it is not mar- 
velloua that the horse which could not be restrained 
from casting off his rider, should take the bit between 
his teeth and choose his own pace and direction. Per- 
mit me to say your graes is somewhat unreasonable to 
blame my daughter for the tricks of ber hunter.’ 
Richard was about to make an angry answer, when 
she interropted him, and with a frank smile extended 
her hand, ‘Nay, nay,’ she said, let not this giddy girl, 
or unruly beast, create anger between us, my liege, but 
receive a welcome from your brother’s widow, and par- 
take the hospitality of our poor castle yonder.’ 

Richard took the gracefully extended hand —‘Indeed, 
far sister, we accept your courtesy, and with your per- 
mizsion will escort you with our retinue to the castle, 











means to improve them, Dim t the shadowy hill; 
been, — ores eabero Earth's guardian * fill — 
listribution and weel de it urng with holy light. 
rds be retrieved. Sens: — — — DD— 
en made, ouch de SELECTED TALES. 
—— 5 {From the Portland Magazine. } 
— operative. THE LAST 


OF THE HOUSE OF YORK. 
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| wi , edi ward LV. had chosen fer her’residence after leaving the 
od extension, fer Ge ee’ sanctuary of Westminster. Like an assembly of strong 
ry of any * giants protecting their broad domain, the grey turrets 
) will not be sing reared themselves on the high eminence, from whence 
—529 they overlooked a — forest of many thousand a- 
tine the aaa cres; the old oaks of which, rustling in the light breeze, 
pen, Pe: ot produced a low, glad music, as if audibly rejoicing ‘that 

the bright sun-light poured over its dewy front so re- 

fieshingly. But there was otherand louder music ring- 


what in New Englaed would be called a 
as it proved to be, hawki 








brid'e, the well-trained beast ga 
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riding cap of nding 





that, terminat 


in tassels of spun 
shoulder, One . 
















throngs of colored lember, which now and 






fing up its feathers as if di 
dom. A troop of retainers, 












€d their horses in the centre of the open 







eldest, turni 

huew who baa thus, unlicensed, 

—* morning sports? The servant 
e. 


tracting #'ightly beautiful arch of her 


§neened us, when our sports in 
‘re broken in upon by noisy intruders.’ 







It was one of the most magnificent of all old Eng- 
land's baronial castles, that which the widow of Ed- 


ing through the torest-—a huntsman’s horn sounded merri- 
ly in one direction, and was answered at intervals from 
an opposite extremity. Nearer and nearer became the 
proaunity of the two partics from whence the sounds 
proceeded, till the last notes of the horn brought one 
company on the verge of an open space, from whence 
the trees and underwood had been cut away, and left 
ring, of 
some two or three acres. The first of the hanting, or 
party, that issued from the 
branching trees, was a splendid woman, sitti 


were full and like a ripe, red cherry, and the rich blood 
lay in her cheek like a warm fountain of molten rabies. 
Her riding cap of dack velvet, with its heavy plames, 
was leoped up from her broad, white forehead with a 
tring of jewels that Mashed in the sunlight, bet ecarce 
excelled in brilliancy the black lustrous eyes of her they 
adoraed. For an instant the lady drew up her horse 
tnd looked about her, then giving a slight motion to ber 
up his limbs, and 
leaped from one high bank to the other, of a small 
‘ream that ran between the edge of the forest and the 
opening we have described. Directly she was followed 
by another female mounted on a slender, black hanter, 
which seemed formed on purpose for his delic te barth- 
eo, a girl of gixteen years, habited in a dress not enlike 
the modern riding-habit of an American horse-woman, 
lng of — and come — materials. The 
skirt o green iu fall, heavy folds over 

her slender form, and flowed over the shining side of 
her horse. The body was confined over the full yet 
delicate bust up to the beautiful throat, by a succession 
of small, golden clasps, into each of which was inserted 
* pure, brilliant diamond. Unlike that of her mother's, 

Correspo' was witho 

Plumes, and twice surrounded by a finely wrought chain 
» fll to her 

ittle hand, covered with its embroider- 
td glove, served to direct the motion of her 
teed, and on the other a falcon was confined 


‘Then sound thy horn again,’ commanded she, con- 


Tuust look into this—our husband’s death has —— 


this our own domain 


ul 

by slight 
the attention of its mistress, b nach ate apt eat pad 
sining ee ere thral- 
with merr ° 
ng plumes, drew around the two ladies, miner de 


space, 
to her nearest retainer, — — 


preceded ihem in 
answered in the ne. 


where it was our intention, after seeking sport in your 
forest, to sojourn a few hours.’ ‘Thus saying, he assist- 
ed her to her saddle, and mounting his own horse, rode 
leisurly by her side toward the castle. 

Clara, the favorite attendant of the lady Elizabeth, 
rose from her tiresome embroidery frame where she 
had been indastriously working, shook back the bright 
curls that fell over her frank forehead, threw up F 
white arms and opened her preity mouth so wide, that 
the dimples fled to her cheeks like moving rose-buds.— 
In short Clara performed one of those delicious yawne 
the ti:ed and lazy love to indulge in; then with her im- 
patient little foot she kicked over a pile of variegated 


in looking out, now and then withdrawing her cyes 
from the scene without to look pit ingly on the tip ofa 
rosy, litle finger, where her neodle pricked up the 
skin till it bled. 

‘I detest tapestry,’ she said pettishly to herself, ‘and 
wish my lady would not use it, or would work it all 
herself. Oh, if I were a princess now, with a beauti- 


gers to pieces’'—and she stopped her mouth with the 
taper end of the wounded finger, and again busied her- 
self in gazing from the window. 


. Upon | that is not the princess gallopping black Harry, like a 
ber large, white horse, as if he were a moveable throne, | nad woman ian omits ——— comes faster and 
and curbing his proud head till his angry mouth almost |fastor—now she is in the court aud springs to the 
tested on his broad, snowy chest. rider was in ground without assistance.’ 
form what one of her age should be; | e, roundly aod |” Clara had scarcely time to let herself down from the 
firmly limbed, with the air of womanly dignity in which | window, where she had been balancing herself on her 
a female of forty sheuld never be deficient—her lips |:oes—when almost breathlessly the princess entered 





her back with an impatient movement of her hand. 
strai 


girl, and tell me ifany one is coming.’ 


your royal house 


mistress, cover it with a 


was drooping over me from his murderous fin 


stood with pale cheeke 


again into her chair. 


There was an an 
she advanced and 


flush on the 
ressed her trembling daugiiter. 


presumed to insult the king and a guest of minc?’ 


butchered sons, and a daughter whose throne is usur 


—who am myself the righ 
then suddenly turni 
scorn, the first that 
with bitterness, she exclaimed: 


‘The next wonder, I suppose, will be a request the 


te her mother with a smile o 





worsted—ran to the narrow window and busied herself 


ful little horse like my lady's, how 1 would gallop— 
Oh, I am so tired of working alonc, and tearing my fin- 


‘By vur lady,’ she exclaimed after a moment's pause, 
‘I have lost the use of my eyes over the old tapestry, if 


the room with her cheeks flushed to adeep scarlet, and 
cleaching her whip in her slendor fingers as if it had 
been the handle of a dagger. She threw herself into a 
large armed chair, and as Clara approached, motioned 


‘Look from the window,’ she said ‘and tell me ifany 


nger approaches with my mother; methought I saw 
her on the edge of the forest as l dismounted; be quick, 


Clara did as she was bidden, but instanUy she started 
back and ran to the seat of her mistress, exclaiming. 
‘Alas, my poor lady, why cOmes the murderer hither? 
Would he siranghe the dove as well as the eagles of 


The princess hastily arose from her seat, and the face 
of her attendant grew morc pale as she looked on the 
coves lips, and ashy paleness of her featnres. The 

ightened girl could —— to the cold hand of her 
cctionate kisses, and beseech 
her to be comforted. Elizabeth again sank into hor 
chair, and shuddering all over, murmured, ‘Oh, how 
my heart quaked when he bent over me, and his touch 
—it seemed as if the blood of my poor little brothers 
ts 
What step—what noise is that? He, dare he blast my 
eyes again with his wicked form? Clara, come near to 
me—nearer'—and grasping the young girl's hand, she 
and parted lip, gazing upon the 
door. It opened, and the quecn dowager entered a- 
lence. Elizabeth with a long, deep relieving sigh sank 


ucen’s brow. as 


“How comes it,’ she demanded, ‘that we were left 
thas unceremoniously in our sports; and why hast thou 


Elizabeth gazed wildly on the face of her mother, 
and repeated, ‘My king'—your guest!’—and thon she 
continued, as if involuntary toadd,‘The moiher of three 


ed, calls the murderer and tyrant, king! my king, mine 
ul sovereign of this realm!’ 


ad ever wreathed her sweet lips 


like sun-light gleaming on ripe fruit broke over the 
mother's face as she said this, with a d fecling at 
the heart, and looked on her lovely child. But instant- 
ly a frown swept its shadow over her broad forehead, 
as she brought to mind the conversation that hud pass- 
ed after their meeting with the king. : 
‘But how am Ito accomplish this union,’ she said 
to herself, ‘if she should prove obstinate as much as 
I fear she will after what I have witnessed to day— 
but no matter, my word is pledged, and if I would not 
ever remain powerless, as 1 am, it must be performed; 
yes, even h he were ten times her uncle, and ten 
times a’—murderer, she was about to have added; but 
the thoughts of her children—her murdered babes—the 
little ones that had nestled in her bosom, and now lay 
buried in their own blood, came over her, and for a mo- 
nent hot tears rolled over her cheek as she pressed a 
kiss, a mother’s kiss on the cheek of her daughter— 
that hter she was about to sacrifice—such as her 
firstborn received before sorrow and ambition had cho- 
ked up the fountain of maternal Jove; then sighing hea- 
vily she turned away, and the golden-fringed drapery 
closed over the slecper. Asif ber better angel had been 
thus shutout, the queen shook off her momentary emo- 
tion and left the room. 
Since the morning the Queen had listened to propo- 
sals, and entered into plans that must furever rest like 
a mildew on the purity of her fame. She had, in pri- 
vate interview with Richard, consented to yield her 
beautiful, pure daughter to his bloody arms as a bride, 
so soon as a dispensation from the Pope could be ob- 
tained, It isan historical fact, altogether di ful 
to our sex, that Richard, the most cruel tyrant that ev- 
er disgraced the annals of English history, married for 
his first wife, the widow of a young prince whom he 
had murdered with his own hands, and after her death 
won the consent of Edward's widow to unite himself 
in an unho'y marrioge with his own niece, after having 
imbued his hands in the life of her brothers. Lady 
Macbeth, the creature of Shakspeare’s intellect, in her 
wicked ambition, is less revolting to us in the very act 
of murder, than this woman who consented to offer up 
the purity of a lovely child on the altar of her own as- 
piring hopes. 
Thrown by the sudden death of the late King from 
her high station of powcr, her sons, the tender proofs 
of her remaining greatness, cut down, and their mur- 
derer seated on the throne tu which, after their death, 
her daughter Elizabeth had an undoubted right, she 
looked upon her as the only stepping stone by which 
she could hope to ascend to her former greatness, and 
she scrupled at no means that held out a promise to 
raise her from the tiresome life of a private gentlewo- 
man—a life for which her former exaltation and rest- 
less y ape of intrigue had entirely unfitted her. Immo- 
diately after the usurpation of Richard, she had centered 
——— a negociation with the Earl of Richmond 
then in Brittany, promising him her aid and the ha 
of her daughter in marriage, if he could find means to 
raise an army and burl the tyrant from his throne.— 
Richmond accepted the proposals, and sent by the re- 
turning —— a written promise to marry the Prin- 
cess iinmediately after his arrival ir England. The 
Qecen, well pleased with the success of her proposals, 
lost no — of enhancing, by glowing encomi- 
ums on the brilliant qualities of the handsome young 
Earl, the favorable impression her daughter had con- 
ceived ofhim. Thus the mother artfully succeeded in 
enlisting her daughter's feelings in favor of her plans. 
Sull their success was uncertain, and a discovery abso- 
lutely ruinous to the hopes, and dangerous to the life 
of the Queen. It was fear that Richard had discovered 
her intentions, as much as surprise, that had caused her 
to recoil, as we have described, on meeting him in the 
forest. But he, on bis arrival at the cast e, specdily 
terminated her anxiety by making his iniquitous 
sa's. Thus a specdy and uncxpected road to power was 
opened, unconnected with the uncertainties and dan- 
gers attending her alliance with Richmond; and she 
did not hesitate ap instant in resulying to recall her 
emissaries, break her promise to the Earl, and place her 
daughter on the throne; nor had the iniquity of the ar- 
rangement, and the ble opposition of the princess, 
occurred to her till she stood by the side of her bed, and 
looked in the stillness of night on her slumbering form 
as it lay before her shrined in its own loveliness. 
For several days afler her mecting with the King, 
the Princess remained in a pitiable state of nervous ex: 
citement. Her mother had not yet dared to inform her 
of the guilty contract she had made; and as nothing now 
occurred to shock her delicate nature, she gradua ly re- 
ined tranquillity. Wer sweet smile again followed 
the gay sallies of the witty Clara, who was ee ps 
r| in her exertions to excite the drooping spirits ’ 
mistress, Qne evening she had gone to the closet o 
the Queen dowager, in scarch of a book of manuscripts 
| the Princess wished to see, when she was interrupted 



















her fa thee, and who sacrifi- | mother. . ith -e a 
dress, >} owers are 
ntortonate fall has ungettled thy |in —— and in sma 
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are marching-tqyrard the camp of Richmond.’ 

"The Queen sat down and was deadly pale, as she 
said in a quick startled voice, “The camp of Ric} mond, 
sayest thou ?—W hat.!—where is the Earl?’ 

‘In — fair mother,’ replied the young man, 
bending down and looking with an exulting smile in 
her face, ‘but what means this silence—are my tidings to 
be recoived with white lips and angry eyes? J 
hoped that my dutiful exertions in your cause would 
have won me at least-one smile of welcome.’ 

The Queen drew her hand several times across her 
forchead, asifat a loss fur words to express what she 
wished tosay. At length she met her son's inquiring 
lovk,and her eyes glanced rapidly from one object to 
another, as ifto avoid his, while she said, “Thou didst 
not then reccive my message ?’ 

‘What message, mother ? I have received none, and 
thought my directions explicit.’ 

‘Nevertheless, 1 had sent to request thce to stir no 
farthes in this matter, having changed my intentions 
with regard to Richmond.’ 

‘Wherefore, madam ; explain, I beseech you 2’ 

The Queen did explain ; aud Clara, in her conceal- 
men}, heard with horror the arrangement that had been 
made tosacrifice her mistress. ith difficulty did she 
prevent herselffrom rushing forth and upbraiding the 
unfeeling mother, who thus deliberately planned the 
destruction of her child. ‘Quivering in every joint, she 
su her indignation, and with a bounding heart, 
heard Dorset spring from his seat and angrily pace the 
roam, as he indignantly exclaimed, ‘By faith, madam, 
were you who propose this sacrificc, ten times my m 

cr, I would protest against its atrocity—yes, even. tho’ 
our. assistance andmy gentle sister's hand were not 
pledged to Richmond. By my patron saint, it shames 
tc much that thoughts so evil could for a moment rest 
with my mother. What! wed ber to her fathers’s 
brother? Horrible 

There was a fearful working of wrath in the features 
of the Dowager, as her son paused, struck his clenched 
hand on the table, and stood before her ip the majesty 
of his honest indignation. But she checked her burnin 
resentment with the strong mastery with which she ha 
learned to curb her most violent feelings, and with the 
same sweet tone and artful blandishment that had won 
her the hand of Edward, she sought to soothe the pertur- 
bed feclings of her son, and to bend bim to her pur- 
pose. Long and eloquently she argued to convince him 
that the Pope had full power todo away with the 
sin of a union formed within the forbidden pale of 
consanguinity. True, her voice trembled a little, as she 
defended Richard from the charge of murdering her 
children, which Dorset brought against him—she still 
did attempt it ; but vainly, as she might have seen by 
the con smile that. lurked t the lip of the 
Marquis auEMpted to excite luis ambition—spok¢ 
of formes honors, her hand while in power had heaped 
upon bim,and promised to multiply them, would ‘he 
assist her in her nt scheme of aggrandizement— 
but promises, sophistry, and even tears were incffectu- 
al. Dorset listened impatiently, and then walked to- 
ward the dcor, saying, ‘Madam, you havea right, if you 
choose, to for your given pledge, but Lam more chary 
of my honor, and shall therefore shall depart immedi- 
sae bry Richmond's camp with the forces I have col- 
ected.’ 

‘Stay, Dorset, thou lovest my daughter's attendant 
the beautiful Clara, and as I think, would fain we 


her. 

The hot blood rushed over the face ofthe young mar- 
quis, and bis cye fell under the triumphant glance his 
mother bent upon him. Clara gasped for breath as she 
head himreply, ‘¥ou have guessed rightly, madam ;— 
I do indeed love the person you s; of, but it'is with 
the honorable affection ofan honest heart, and can have 
no connectiod with the affair in question.’ 

‘Thou hast given me thy word not to wed without 
my consent.’ sy 

‘I have, madam, and held it inviolate.’ 

‘Promise me," said the Queen, laying her hand ca- 
ressingly on her sun's arm, ‘promise me that thou wilt 
not join this Richmond, and Lin turn will consent to 
thy union with Clara, if she prove to have sprung from 
a noble stock.’ i 

‘No, madam, no,’ replied Dorset, shaking off the 
white hand that lay on his arm ; greatas is the induce- 
ment, I cannot sacrifice my honor.’ 

The queen again grasped his arm, as he was about to 
depart. ‘Thou art not pledged to assist Richmond per- 
sonally—let thy forces be put under the command of 
some other,person ; then thy pledge will be redeemed 
and thy lovely wife won.’ 

Dorset hesitated. And were I to consent, to whom 
could J yield the command ?” he inquired. 













she feigned to reflect, and then named ‘The 
Stanley—he is father-in-law to this buse slip of Lancas- 
ter she said, ‘and thou canst not fear that his zeal will 
fail in this cause.’ 

After some hesitation, Dorset consented to give up 
the command of his men to Lord Stanley, and to re- 


promised her consent to his union with Clara, wheu her 
parentage should be proved noble. 

Clara, quivering with 
scene in which she wasso deeply intorested. Herhcad 
was dizzy with the prospect thus unexpectedly opened 
to her; and now as a flood of hopes and glowing pros- 
pects broke over her heart, she was almost wild with 
the excess of her happiness, and could have rushed out 
pat knelt at the queen’s feet in the fullness of her grat- 
itude. 

Dorset kissed the hand of his mother, and left the 
closet. The Queen continued to pace slowly up and 
down the room, till the sound of his footsteps died away, 
then with a low ezulting laugh she said aloud, ‘He is 
won at last, and at a trifling price, too—I could almost 


that this pretty maiden is the daughter of my supcran- 
nuated forester—yet had it not been so, 1 dare not have 
given my consent, for Dorset is not one to brook a brok- 
en promise.’ Acold chill came over the astonished 
Clara, as she heard this unfeeling confesssion of du- 
plicity ; but she held her breath, as the Queen 
ed in her soliloquy. ‘I was right in choosing Stan 

his son 1s in Richard's power, and will be a sure pledg 


my sgeucy in this invasion. But what have 


secretary. 


lowed by the secretary. 


she was ai 
treachery of his mother ; then, 
step would only cause him to hasten to the camp o 


—— a course she could not bear to contemplate 
she re 
es—bu 


ing. ly a thon 
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Il parties to escape detection, 







ley ; 
for his fathers services. I must instantly send to Stan- 
ley, and request him to join his forces with those of 
Richard. 1 must write to him too, or he may suspect 
to fear ? 
ichmond must fall, when deprived of the aid my son 
has collected. My daughter queen, and myeelf again 
— oat I —2 find means to win t se 
of Dorset from this pretty waiting woman. I must not}. : most i 
loiter—delay is — she added going to the door, judge oe gg + nal sda cone oe 
and ordering a page to request the attendance of her 

_Impaticntly she paced the floor till he came, 
and then dictated her despatches ; and giving a signet 


given her instructions, she left the room, fol- 


Pale with agitation and astonishment, Clara left her | despatches was about to tear them in over 
u n istress came over her.— 
concealment. At firstin the confusion of her thoughts, —— Pace ae J ple before the Earl, and thoush 


‘to acquaint Dorset with the inteuded | She pet ing i in- 
reflecting that such a| tears of mortification were trembling in ie whlch, she 


the idea. Could she but delay the despach- | ceali 
t then how could it be done, they eens to Dosen spa * 
away at day-break, and it was already ten in the even- | set, and of him she said nothing. 
Sudden flashed like a meteor across| ed Richimond’s a 
her brain. Springing forward with a look of wild ree. might have supposed that they contained some pleasing 
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in het eeeteh by the voice of the Queen approaching| olution, she ran to the nt of the princess, and 
ig took. ting hescarce knew why, the your —** permission — in the on avi 

‘ —— room unscen; bul finding ft} to the kind old ‘from whose umble home 

s, she, — whet the was a-/ her bounty had raised her. The gentle princess readi- 

‘the rich ry that hur — — her permission, and Citm procesded to put 

nceated herself behind its fo The di her adventurous plan in execution. Silently she stole | 

fallen over her, when the Queen with an- | to the room of one of the Queen's and conveyed 

other poten eneed. After securing the » Clara —— her own In this she 
heard her advance toa table in the centre of the room, | disguised and before the day had da suffi- 

= address tree. companion, ‘Now, Dorset,’ she said; —— permit the —*— to di ~ her feat- 

pss bgt soa eee he [ech ele eevee Kagel ta 

t a oice . i 
nerves 10 hell like the strings of an Azolian harp ; for ce i nlrmngy see Law A ae he Ah 


“Sarr % st 


With heart of steel and eye. 
* Each warrior drew his Diete — 
It. was sunset, when Clara, after a weary journe 
arrived * eminence that overlooked Richmond's 
camp, whither she en guided by small of 
soldiers that ehe had —— wee the * i: 
an badge, and making their way to the encampment 
she wished tofind. Startled and astonished, she gazed 
some time on the vast collection of tents and the multi- 
tude of human beings that swarmed at the foot of the 
hill, and spread themselves along the vast plain in the 
distance. A little ey ay from the cluster of tents 
which she knew to that of Richmond by the re 
badges discernable, another and more numerous divis- 
ion—as she supposed it to be—was planted, and from a 
orgeous tent in the centre streamed the banner of the 
orkists. Away on the farther extremity of the plain 
was another encampment. Among. the snow white 
tents she could sce the bustle of living men, but the 
distance was too great to it her to distinguish to 
what party they belonged. A fearful misgiving came 
over the young girl as she looked again and saw the 
emblems of royalty blazened on the central tent of the 
largest encampment, for by it she knew that Richard 
himself was in the field, and even her unpractised oye 
could discern the fearful odds with which Richmond 
would have to contend. She was right in supposing 
that the forces in the distance were ¢ of Stanley, 
and she knew that not a moment was to be lost if she 
wished to obtain the object of her journey. Puttin 
rs toher horse she galloped at the risk of ber Ji 
lown the brow of the hill, and requested the first sen- 
tinel that crossed her path to conduct her to the Earl. 

_ The tent to which Clara made her wa , Was only dis- 
tinguished from those that surrounded it by a double 
line of pikemen that guarded the entrance, and through 
which she was obliged to make her passage, for the 
surly sentinel had refused to quit his post for an instant; 
nor would he permit her to pass until she had display- 
ed the signet of Richmond's su ally, the queen 
downger. Trembling with excitement and fear, the 
adventurous girl found herself jostled and elbowed most 
unceremoniously by the crowd of officers that thronged 
the tent of their leader and pressed toward him for or- 
ders. Unnoticed, Clara forced her way to a dark cor- 
ner of the tent where she impatiently watched the eager 
officers, one after another, receive the orders of their 
young commander and retire from his presence. It 
was astonishing with what cool self possession a man 
so young in years, and in the scienco of war, gave his 
directions for the approaching combat. His handsome 
brow waa neither wrinkled by a frown, nor enlivened 
bya smile. Cold and calm as if alone in his closet, he 
stood in the midst of this scene of confusion, distribut- 
ing orders and dismissing his friends with the calm 
liteness of a sovereign, rather than with the fawning 
servility of an adventurer. 

At length the last officer was about to withdraw, 
when, without raising his eyes from the ground, Rich- 
wond inquired ‘It the Earl of Stanley, with his forces, 
had yet arrived, and if any person had conferred with 





‘Stanley's division is within three miles of us,’ was | 


the reply, ‘but his co-operation is doubtful, his son is in 
Richard's hands, and the most we can expect is that he 
will remain inactive.’ 

‘And think you,’ said the Earl, looking suddenly up, 
‘that we can accomplish our t object without the 
aid of Stanley ? The tyrant’s forces already double 
ours, and does our father-in law balance our success a- 
gainsta young boy’s life? But Dorset ! he exclaimed 
suddenly, ‘he must be near by this time. We may yet 
give them batile.’ 

‘I fear not,’ replied the officer, ‘If it depends on the 
assistance of the Marquis of Dorset.’ 

The Earl raised his large, dark eyes, and fixed their 
keen and inquiring look upon the face of his auditor.— 
There was a slight sneer upon his lip, as he said, ‘And 
why may we not depend on the aid of our friend Dor- 
set? He has no son to plead in excuse for treachery.’ 

‘No,’ replied the officer, ‘but it is rumored that Dor- 
set remains inactive in his mother's castle, and has plac- 
ed his followers under the command of Stanley. It is 
also whispered that the queen has despatched her com- 


mands to Stanley to i the come. of Richard, to 


whom she has promised her daughter Elizabeth in mar- 
riage.’ 
"Por a moment the young Earl's features contracted 


with an acute expression of despair. He sallied back 


and supported himself by a table which stood near ; but 
instantly he recovered himself and yielded to a burst of 
hlegmatic. He clenched 
er on the table and said, ‘By St George, 
lieve any thing of this canning woman aad her 
. : : weak daughter, but that Dorset should prove thus dis- 
There wasa lurking triumph in the Queen's eye, as| honurable I cannot think. I thought I knew that man, 
tl of | and would have trusted him with my life. I will have 


anger, appalling in one so 
bi finger togetb 
I can 


proof before I believe this ill of him.’ 


‘Oh do not believe it, do not—deceit, base deccit has 
kept him from your side—be is all honor and truth,’ ex- 
claimed Clara, rushing from her concealment and stand- 
2 ‘ ing before the Earl and his astonished companion, 
main inactive in the comingcontest. His mother again | then shrinking back and blushing at her eager intru- 


sion. 


sree — ‘How now, Sir Page ! methinks thou art somewhat 
itation, had witnessed the | buld,’ said Richmond, looking with mingled anger and 
astonishment on the seeming boy, ‘we supposed our 


council free from evesdroppers. 3 é 
‘And it is so, Sir Earl,’ replied the young girl, drawin 

her slight form up somewhat haughtily ; ‘I have hear 

nothing of whic 


and a slight degree of arch 
mouth as she noticed an instantaneous 
manner of the Earl. 


‘Ha, sayest thou so ? thy tidings, then, fair Page—but 


first, is Dorset near ?’ 


; — Clara glanced at the officer whojstood gazing in as- 

find in my heart to pity him, when he comes to know | tonishment at Richmond, for it was matter of wonder 

when the Earl was thus surprised out of his stern com- 

posure: and said, ‘My message is for your ears only, my 
rd.’ 


Richmond motioned the officer to withdraw. 


‘Now we ate alone,’ he said, ‘tell me thy errand - 


but first, is Dorset near 2’ 


‘He is not,’ replied Clara, shuddering at the cold, 
as he bent 
toward her and said, “Chen what I have heard is true— 
ed with that artful woman and her faithless 
daughter against me ; he who with vile promises drew 
me from the land ofmy protection, and has involved 
the tyrant is on my 


vengeful expression that gathered on his 


he is leagu 


me in inevitable war, and w 


Inst footstep has the treachery to forsake me. He—' 


quis of Dorset to be as unstained as yourown.’ 


the folds of her vest, and drawing forth the 


[| formed him in a few words of the manner in 


| : * toy 
, | became acquainted with their conten — 
ve the innocence of Dor- 
One who had notic- 
countenance as he read the documents, 


her sex and condition. She knew 
tehes themselves would 


Ido not know more than any one 
present. Icame from the queen-dowager,’ she added, 
pleasure played about her 

change in the 


‘My lord, my lord, cried the irritated Clara, ‘you 
ngland. I stand ready to prove the honor of the Mar- 


‘Thou,’ said the Earl with a smile of contempt curl- 


Queen’s 
hen the 


mast be thy reward ?’—and -with a reluctant 
hand he sought for Layer _ Even then the avarice 
that marked the character of Henry VII. was awake in 
ae nan of Rinhmond, ond with 0 auile of p 
he heard her say, ‘Nay, uey, my lord, I want net gold, 
1 came to save from the appearance of pefidy, 
to prevent the seerifice of your betrothed wife te 
“Well, well,” replied the Eazi, ‘all thie thow hast done, 
I Chap iecbad isaehaaaln Bee srekael Godila,sad 
. He awhile, a 
then, as if be thought some bribe , took a dia- 
mond ring from his 5 Noticing apetber on bis it 
eles of less value, diamond and gave 
- "Take this, sir, and bold a0 a that 
—— ted, the ener shall abe his 
wish of nd.” Clara took the ting, aad ho'ding 
it irreaslately between her thumb and fiager, waited for 

























































Bhe reflected that his overthrew would invelve the ruin 
of all she loved. In a few hurried words she expressed 
a —— to perform the desised service, and left 


A day had passed, and our young adventurése'was a- 
lone in Lord Stanley's tent with the din of battle raging 
in her ears, and a quivering, fearful uncertainty ut her 
heart that threw a sickness like that of death over her. 
So near was she to the field of bleodshed, that with a- 
distinctness that caused her blood to curdie “ebout her 
heart, she could hear the whizzing of arrows as they 
flew from the bows of the archers on their errands of 
death. Amid the cracking of bow-suings and the clash- 
ing of spear-heads, she could, as the conflict thickened, 
distinguish the stifled groans and suppressed shricks of 
the wounded and dying. Then came the clashing of 
swords against + —* —* * om of batile-axes 
ringing on yielding he!mets, ¢ the dying steeds, 
mingled with the proud neigh of tho —— the 
baying of the trumpet and the shout of hot-blooded nen. 
Now and then the ery of Richmond and St George 
would ring above the horrid din, and again be stifled ly 
ficrcer sounds. There was Clara, a young, delicate 
gitl, within hearing of all. At first, as ĩ have said, she 
strove to shut out the fearful sounds, and hes heart 
quaked with fear—then, as the heat of the battle {- 
creased, she became accustomed tothe noire, and listen- 
ed intently for some token of Richmond's victory.— 
Loader and fiercer grew the fight. With astrange wild 
feeling thrilling through her, peced the ground with 
a quick tread. Then came a shout, a loud, wild, in- 
distinct cry. There was victory—but on which side? 
She clasped her hands, and holding her breath bent for- 
ward to listen. Another—Richmond and St George 
was shouted from ten thousand warm from the 
battle of blood. Again the shout of ‘Long live King 
Henry the seventh’ caine forth in a flood of sounds us 
if the air were alive with joyful tongues, and thrilied 
through the quivering frame of the young girl. She 
leaped up, clapped her tiny hands like a mad thing, and 
her silvery shout joincd in the glad cry of ‘Long live 
King Henry the seventh.’ 
The morning had dawned and the sun shone brightly, 
when Clara the day after the victory, was picking her 
way homeward through the battle-field. ar-heads 
and broken lances lay thick under the hoofs of her 
horse, and he frequently turned aside to avoid tramp- 
ling on some of the dead bodies that lay in ghastly pro- 
fusion over the plain. The feverish and vonatural ex- 
citement of the previous day had departed from the 
young —* bosom —— —_ pure —— Pegs 
ing, and she was again » tren: emale. 
Sickened with the scene of horror that carsales her, 
she closed her eyes and permitted her horse to make 
his way unguided. Suddenly he started back, and 
Clara felt bim tremble under her as if he had received a 
len blow; nor was she less agitated when the object 
of his fear met her eye. With his feet entangled with 
those of a dead horse across which he had fallen, his 
chest raised up by its body, and his head barging 
—— to the ground over its back, lay Richard the 
yrant. 
It was a horrid sight—the dead body of the esurper, 
with his armer hacked and broken about the breast, 
where a sword-wound had sent forth his heart’s blood 
in such quantities, that a fated stream stained the 
white back of the horse, and had gathered on the 
round under his head into a crimson 1... There it 
had thickened around the mass of lo Sake that flowed 
back from his naked forehead, and his whole face 
without a shadow to conceal the distortions of a violent 
death. Clara shuddered as she gazed on the fierce ex- 
pression of that savage face, with its eyes rolled back 
and stiffened in their sockets, the double teeth clenched 
and glistening in their horrid whiteness, as the agonies 
of death had leftthem. Richard’s character might have 
been read on his dead features. It seemed as if his 
ruthless soul had stayed in its passage to leave its own 
stamp on the body. Nor was the position of the limbs 
leas characteristic of the man. The shronk arm, as if 
to hide its deformity, bad been crushed under him, 
while the right hand lay entangled in the mane of the 
dead beast, still clenching his broken sword so tightly, 
that the blade projected —— from the bloody fingers 
that grasped it, catching the sunbeams that, quivering a- 
long the shivered steel, flashed and blazed on the dia- 
mond hilt till it seemed like a brand of flame glowing 
in the hand of a fallen spirit. The golden studs on his 
black armor were touched also by the sun-light, and the 
corpse of the usurper seemed roted in a vestment of 
flame. It was a glorious death-scene, too glorious for 
Richard. The splendid winding-sheet of a hero was 
cast over the form of a murderer. While Clara sat 
with her eyes fastened om the dead King,—for though 
her heart —— * within her, —* at 
once withdraw her appalled gaze—a party of Lancaste- 
rian soldicrs drew toward the spot, and with a coarse 
shout raised the dead monarch. Clara, as she turned 
away heard one of the soldiers in a tone of brutal tri- 
oak exclaim, ‘this is the throne we give to the lust 
King of the House of York.’ 
She turned her head. They had cast the body like 
asack acrossa saddie horse. She urged her steed on- 
* ma owas she —— the top of the eminence 
we have before described, they were disappearin 
in the distance. She drew a long breath and repeated, 
‘The last of the House of York.’ 
It was in the evening of the second day efter leaving the 
battle field, that Clara arrived at the forest where the 
first scene of our tale was acted; and on the skirts of 
which stood the residence ofthe old couple whom she 
had been taught to consider as her parents. She descend - 
ed from her tired horse, and the low window 
to ascertain that the old couple were alone. The sight 
of a brisk fire, and the cheerful look of the old woman 
as she stopped to turn a cake that was bakiag on the 
hearth, a ee the dear feeliags of home into the 
young girl's - Tears of love stole into her blue 
eyes as she noticed the look of contented eas that 
beamed over the face of the old man, who, bending for- 
ward on his seat, rested hischin on the top of the vaken 
staff, and allowed his eyes to dwell on eo much of his 
wife’s features as her hood of grey cloth did notconceal. 


lara fe her fatigue,—dress, every thi She was 
eine be loved ond who loved her. "vith alight 


























heart she opened the door of the dwelling and stood be- 
fore the startled inmates, exclaiming, ‘ giedam I 
to see the promise of a suppers for in this day of 
fast has well nigh famished me. : 


The old woman turned quickly as the sweet sound of 
that familiar voice met: her ear. er arms were ex- 


' é het | ing his haughty lip, ‘thou'— _, [tended and witdrawain ise and di jatment, 
at Break of day to sand a trusty mensoneer with tie dos | _ Hi — ——— — — — 
iri proa t sparkled in a ver as 
. — * first to the king, and then to Lord Stanley.— —* of 1 in her . She Ny her hands into f t 


food at our door io vain, but in truth, younger, a litle 
more courtesy would not il! befit thy years. 

Clara with a silvery laugh stepped forward so that 
the light from an iron » Suspended against the 
rough stone chimney, streamed upon her, as she reteud 
the plumed cap from her head, and shook the abundant 
curls thus let loose over her shoulder. ‘Nay, my good 
mother,’ she said in a voice still rich with laughter, ‘it 
was not thus you formerly chid my call for bread.’ 

She had not breath to say more, the old women’s 
arms clasped her so tightly,.acd warm kisses almost 
stifled her. ‘Clara, my dering, nit thew, ease of 
tera moment, ing — — 
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vo young.’ 
ws tell you dil mother,’ answered Clara, ‘but first 
oume food, I have not 
Compassion 
She placed a slice of 
fire-place, drew forth 









* 
of rie Ay wood to 
her red lips to meet 


ed to relate to the 1 
ed athe castle 
with the particul f 
had finished, the venison 
broken, to which our 

- with an appetite that 
with a draught of strong 
erage of the age. W 
old man, Alice with 
her, that three days 
the — apt Queen 
her closely with regard to 
She was bout to 


narrator,and with a flushed 
tioned you of my birth, say you ?—and what was the 


‘What was the answer, child?’ was the slightly trem- 
ly, ‘what should it be but that thou wert my 
? But why dost thou thus i 
Clara made no rept 
laced her elbow on 
er forchead in her little 
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For a minute het, the 
was a dead silence in the room ; then Clara arose 
le, and with the expression about 
as made a painful resolve, she laid her 
shoulder, and bending over heres she sat, so as to bring - 
her face close to hers, she said in tones she tried to ren- 
der kind, ‘It was not truth, nevertheless, that you told 
the Queen. I am not your . “ae 
Alice drew back with a start that shook the young girl's 
hand from her shoulder, and looked into her face with 
beseeching earnestness. Her lips 
spek—emotion choked 
her as she saw that quivering 
ing tendernes. She sunk 
clasping her hands on the ofd woman's neck, drew 
her face down and kissed its wrinkled cheek. ‘Forgive 
me, oh forgive me,’ she 
distress you, my ki 
The old woman’s 
her frame shook with a i 
relieved, she raised her 
bling fingers the curls from 
ing girl, looked mournfully into her eyes and said, 
~ ‘Who told thee, my child, that thou hadst 
rentage than ours ?” 
‘I will tell you all,’ said C 
it seems like a dream—e' 
I have no recollection of any thi 
it seems as if l had gono intõ a 
ed my eyes in this roo: 
me, and your dear face a 
that is before me as di 


moved but she did 


and look of deprecat 
ly on her knees, and 


‘I meant not thus to 


rting with trem- 
the forehead of the knee! 


1 Tknow, all I think; 
ing but that one scene. 
before—and since, 
n sleep, and open- 
m, with the forest trees a 
iways by. But that one scene, 
inct asthe ohjects about me 
It was a large room like one at the castle—there 
~vas tapestry on the walls from which figures of men 
aud women scemed gazing at me, there wasa bigh 
square bed, with h 
them, and on that 
marble—she was dead—you 
face was younger then. 


rustled as I touc 
palc and beautiful as 
me so, you—but your 
would have laid my hand on 
her dark hair parted back so smoothly, but you prevent- 
in your arms till the 
rings on my mother’s co attracted my notice ;— 
how beauuful they looked flashing like fire on those 
white hands, I cried louder, and my heart 
Lursting when one in the room stripped them off her 
stiffened fingers. You took me in your lap, laid 
r bosom and hushed me to silence, and 
tears were streaming down your cheeks 
as they do now ; my hair was wet with them ; then 
you held me over the beautiful dead and told me to kiss 
ty mother—my mother, I am sure it was that—I did 
kiss her, but shrieked with fright and clung to your bo- 
som, for there waa fearful chill met my lips. Then 
you took me hence and I remember 

mains in my memory like a bud from a_ bright wreath, |alds 
still blooming, but never united to its fellows ; 
not the scenes of y 

my mind than that of w 
sweet face in its dead, 


reg y vividly ictuved ia 


That 

pale loveliness visits me like a 
kind spirit in my dreams ; and that word mother, utter- 
voices, has been to me a sound of 
loved to think on that form, 
to repeat that word alone at twilight among the rustling 
old oaks. J have never mentioned these thoughts be- 
fore ; they seemed to me as beautiful fragments of an 
ondid world—like sweet music bu- 
ried in my heart, which would be hushed if spoken of. 
ou and your husband with all the 
t when you mentioned my parent- 
ioned you, aye be- 

jee so basely to 


ed as in low sti led 
perpetual music. T have 


earlicr and more spl 


I have ever loved 
affectien of a child 
age,—said that the Queen had 
fore—when I heard her 

the present seemed connected with the past. I knew 
that I owed not life, though every thi 
nay, do not weep thus convalsively, 
dear mother—but tell me. 
am I not the child of an 

‘Thon art, thou art,’ almost shrieked 
gitl to her bosom, 

confession 
them forever—*Thou art the child of another, but 
tion me no further; the time 
the all, but not now.’ 

After a moment she released the 
back in her seat, and 
her eyes, murmured, \ 
would content itself to with the kite.’ 
In one of ppb oc 


» am fT not right in all this ? ⸗ 
other ?” : 


will come when I may tell 


itated Clara, fell 
withered handsover . 


in London, the Queen 


the coming of the King. The day that Clara Toft the 
castle, the Queen, secure in the success of her dishon- 
orable plans, and foolishly certain of the overthrow of 
Richmond, informed her dismayed 
termination * unite herto heruncle. The poor prin- 


first burst of indignation and sorrow, remained in °a 
ir, not daring to anticipate the 
and knowing that his overthrow 
would be hercertain ruin. Her excessive joy was in . 
p ion to her to ber former sufferings, when tidi 
of the death of the tyrant and the e 
mond reached the castle. Great es was the happindss 
of the princess, the dismay of her mother 

ascertained that 


she supposed that he 
must have failed to reach him, and 

* —* —— to the * King. 
to doa with all suspicion is mi 
rested there, che resolved to 


depart instanti 
don, that she might be in —* 


— arp ride yf 
was to 

Clara, wee —— of Alion, 
— — wow in her own 
was ready to obey the 


to her home in t 
he * 


the Queen, and to 
only been on a visit 


wo have said, had taken up her re- 


z 


tant shouts of the multitede that had 
the young monarch into the city 
forth with a party of young 
merous attandants were seen in 
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nemevens dng chute | = SBPPSee that life was not quite extinct, squailed with 
—*— At — was peasing |te@onbled vigor. ‘Whattes maties, Tommy? Nasty 


the palace. A glad, lead shoat rose from the pope-|pappy bastes? Mister Swett, 1 do wish that you'd 
lace on the and wap echoed-by those-se * 
52 —— — with Font conse ape — s ltee 


40 thewindow, exclaiming, ‘ca come 


ny !! 


year family!’ ¢ * 


‘Bat wy dear,’ softly insinuated the poor little hen 
pecked besband, ‘’pon my soul I hav’nt——’. ‘Silence 
sir, this moment, you mean, dirty, little 


+ Wiles Poh, F + 1:2 | puppy! this isno place for family brawls. There take 
Ne, ne. mother,’ oid the sensitive GX shrinking | 1. child, end do for Gedsake bebave decent?” (Yeo- 
thinks I, ‘Decency isa jewel.") So saying, and leok- 
ing thunder and lightning, she handed ‘the pledge of 
their mataal love over to her lesser half, who, looking 


bad 


At eleven o'clock we reached the steamboat landing 


that 2 . 9 
the roses she had shewered down fall on the top of| et Providence, and went immediately on board the 
Henry's close chariot, which, in the selfish reserve of| steamer Ben. Franklin for New Yerk. The boat was 


maining flowers from Clara's hand, and trampled them 
with her feet, exclaiming fiercely, ‘Fool, contemtible 
fool that I was, thus to demean myself to that base slip 
of Lancaster.’ 


‘Burprised and affrighted, Elizabeth inquired the cause 
of her mother's enart; bet. pasbing hereshde, 258 
muttered something which she not bear, Ieh 
room. 

Several ths had and Henry, t h op- 
— with the 2 new — four ¢ 
to pay frequent visits to his betrothed, and to confer 
such attentions as he —— rege om to 

and i a young 
Sremtare whom it'was his interest to merry. end who 
already considered him as her husband. ‘To his natu- 
— —— to exert them, he had 


not crowded, as is usual'y the case, and had but about 


150 passengers on board. 

Ia ten minutes the boat cast off her fastenings, the 
ponderous whecls revolved, and we wereon our way to 
New York as fast as God and Steam would let us. Al- 
though the weather was very unpleasant we bed & 
fora moment at Rhode Islond’s pretty little capitol, 
Newport, for passengers. 

At two e’cleck we sat down to a glorious dinner, in- 
to which I should have madé a considerable hole, but 
for my fear of sea sickness. My health requiring that 
{ should be rather abstemious, I had resolved at the 
commencement of this tour, upon a bread and water 


looked upon him as one w ' 
worse than death, and she soon loved him with all the 
force of her heart. Yet was she not happy, for 
ing Henry’s manner toward her was uni- 
versally polite, and sometimes he even evinced a de- 
gree of tenderness, she could not help marking an sp- 
pearance of dislike to the company of her mother, and 
of cofdness to her half-brother which she could 
not account for. Then came the coronation of the 
King which she shoald in justice heve shared; and fi- 
aally the poor girl had the mortification of knowing 
that Hen only been induced to hasten their mar- 
siege by the solicitations of Parliament. 
ill all these humiliating subjects of reflection were 


into her cheek and died away so beautiful'y, but 
blush of a heart ashamed of its own quick pulsa- 
tions. If there was little of the future quoen in her 
child-like timidity of manner, as she stood in her dres- 
sing-room waiting to be robed, there was much of the 
aves modest maiden, shrinking from the merry glan- 
ces of her waiting woman, as if fearful that they should 
guess at her excessive iness. The queen entered 
to preside at the toilette of her daughter. At the com- 
mand, Clara invested the blushing princess in the bri- 
dal robe of rose-colored velvet, with its border embroid- 
ered with seed pearls, each of which her own slender 
fingers had inserted. The exulting mother directed 
Clara how to the jewelled girdle so that the shin- 
ing folds might flow in free dra from the slender 
waist, —*8 out the upper part of the wrist where the 
— | fulness eg the arm enya a — * 
to magnificent bracelet, wi 
own hands faced the embroidered sli on the slen- 
der foot, clasped the necklace of brilliants, and placed 
on the head of the bride a wreath blending the colors 
of the two houses about to be united, in small roses 
formed of precious stones. Pure, white diamonds re- 
presented —8 mee ae the —* —— clus- 
tering in the heart wer, ncreasi 
in size and taking the a of petals. ‘The red 
ones were fi of rubies set in same manner, 
and the whole was relieved by leaves of large emer- 
Nething could have been more cuperbly beautiful 
than this d tate chaplet of gems, with the light 
from a nei ing window streaming over them * 


drawing forth their prismatic fires, till all the hues of 
the quivered about her head and 


shed a mel- 
* —————— — ————— Hear, 
more judi at of t 5 
when she went before him, could not be otherwine 
than her beauty, and flattered by the delicate 
compliment she had paid him, in allowing no color but 
his own to mingle with her bridal white. For a moment 
his heart forgot its exclusive selfishness, and os they 
stood before the holy altar with the collected splendor 
of a great nation around them, he remembered not that 
[be wasa king, or any thing, but a man, beloved by the 
beaatiful being who knelt at his side, whispering forth 
her almost inaudible vows of constancy and love.— 
When he turned from the altar with the little hand of 
his bride quivering ‘like a live bird’ in his, there was 
not ene present who would not have sworn that Hen- 
ry the Seventh loved and would ever love the confidi 
young creature by his side—none would have su 
that jealously of her family could extend to her. But 
80 it was; for even while standing by the altar, distrust 
was working within him. He had noticed that in the 
id tiara that gleamed on the brow of his bride, 
were more of white than red roses. Without re- 
flecting that in this she obeyed the dictates of a pure 
taste, his brow became clouded, and the animation that 
had lighted his handsome features died away. Just 
then the ringing of bells announced to the people with- 
out that the ceremony was over, and in the shout that 
followed, Henry fancied that the name of his young 
n was repeated oftener and louder than his own.— 
lizabeth felt her hand lie loosely in her husbend’s— 
she looked up, and her happiness was chilled—his face 
was turned from her. 
(To be continued.) 


COMMUNICATIONS. 


Mr H.—In the latter part of May your bumble servant 
left the old Homestead of hes fathers in the city of the 
trimountainsen a tour to the South,for the double pur- 
pose of business and amusement. My business in the 
city permitting, and my friends wishing it, I joyfully 
grasped at so tempting an opportunity to wander forth 
from the litle circle, and shake off the dull routine in 
which I have 20 long moved, and endeavor to obtain 





what I so much needed—a little further knowledge of 


the world. Young as I am, and as little experienced 
as I may be, I have still truly discovered, that without 


had re- a practical kaowledge of kuman nature, the 


beok of knowledge is of little avail. At nine A. M., } 
was seated in the besutifal cars which run‘on the Bos- 
ton and Providence Rail Road. The ‘last bell’’ having 
warned me that we were about starting, I bade adiee 
‘to the friends (Fred H—— and others) who had kind- 


the dis- jly accompanied me to the cars to see me off, and in 3 


/ moment, ‘‘swifter than the swift wind,’ was on the 
,toad to Providence. This is a good road, and I would 
‘say well conducted, if the fact that many fatal secci- 
dents occasioned by gross negligence on the part of the 
Rail Road employers have happened and still do hap- 
erin ter bg remedy even aimed at, did 
not throw the liein my teeth. The face of the country 
as seen from this road, is rather sterile, but nevertheless 
it has a romantic appearance. 

) My attention was arrested from matters outside to 
those within, by the shrill squall of a little urchin set- 


& moment to the com- ‘ting in the lap of a poor, diminutive looking, but well 
glances into the j dressed man, who, from his melancholy, unhappy look, 


| 1 took to be a husband and a father. 

{ In addition to the child, he was laden with his wife's 
reticule and small band-box, and one hand held the 
agments of a sheet of gingerbread, with which he ap- 
peared eager to stop the mouth of his hopeful heir. As 
! near by as the trampery, with which the poor devil 

a hachand was loaded, would admit of, sat the wife.— 
Red hair—grey eyes—long nose—lanthorn jaws—thin 
lips,—thet weman wasa shrew. The child who hed 


inGnite edification of myself and fellow passengers, be- 
G8 to equall again. ‘Gracious, Mr. Swett! what have 
you done te the child?’ exclaimed the amiable fair one. 
| ‘You've killed him, you wretch! you have, you ugly 
— Lat me take it!” Saatebing is Gereely ftom him 









cessed bet for a moment, opened his pipes, and to the) 


had saved her from a fate | ed Baltimore, and am no friend to Sylvester Graham. 


Bat such was not the case with all the passengers.— 


They kept a score of waiters busy and hardly gave them 


time to think. 

One little, short, redfaced, pot-bellied, duck-legged 
passenger, I noticed in particular. He ateas though his 
ealvation depended upon the quantity he stowed away. 
Roast chicken, black dack, and roast beef vanished 
from before him with amazing and unaccountable veloci- 
ty. The ‘darkees’ stared and began to chackle, and one 
remarked to another, ‘My eye, Sam! I gess dat little 
pot-gut mean to git his money's worth—there goes 
our last black duck!!’ Here our Hercules (in the eat- 
ing way) stopped to breathe, and as I thought, to desist 
from farther operations, but it appeared it was only to 
commence with renewed energy, for upon the appear- 
ance of the pastry and dessert, he walked into the affec- 
tions of a custard pudding to the utter constermation of 
his neighbors, who had expected at least a taste of it.— 
A goosberry pie followed inits wake. As the appetites 
of the majority became satisfied, all eyes were fixed in ad- 
miration upon eur hero; for although most people make 
it a rule to act like hogs on board a steamboat, yet 
this was an extraordinary casc—the very quintess- 
ence of hoggishness—it was capping the climax. 

But ‘potbelly’ was too deeply immersed in his inter- 
esting operations, to notice the compliments which the 
eyes of the lookers-on were devoting to him, he cast not 
his eyes from his plate until a seeond pie had disappear- 
ed down his apparently ‘bottomless pit.’ Then looking 
up and seeing a darkee,—who, instead of waiting up- 
on him, as he thought he should have been in duty 
bound, was grinning at him in a way peculiar to ‘Af- 
tic’s sable sons’—he roared out in a voice that burles- 
qued thander, ‘Here, you d——d black rascal!—do 
you inean to have me sfarss! Auather auctard pud- 
ding, you Satan’s young one'!’ 

A baret of Jaughter from all quarters succeeded this 
irreverent sally, and had not ceased when I went upon 
deck. 

Lobtaiand a new novel from the Steamboat Library, 
(which, by the way, is a great convenience,) and sat 
down with the intention of reading it, but the sea had 
become rough, and I began to feel a queer sensation a- 
bout the bowels. I wassea-sick. This I don’t like— 
I can stand the head-ache or the heart-burn—there's 
something sentimental in those disenses—but sea sick- 
nese is quite a bore—and I think with Byron, that 

‘*Worst of all is nausea, or a pain 
About the lower region of the bowels.” 


I found myse!f obliged to retire aft rather precipitately. 
Among the many who were there zealously engaged in 
‘casting up accounts,’ I perceived our old acquaint- 
ance, the Hercules of the dinner table—poor devil! he 
had just commenced—what a gigantic task he had be- 
fore him! le looked as though he had lost all his 
friends—and what must have been particnlarly pleasing, 
there stood the darkee, who in his wrath he had dub- 
bed with the title of ‘Satan’s young one,’eyeinghhim with 
a most diabolical grin, and pitifully hoping ‘Masea did'nt 
feel any de worse for his dinner!’ I soon retired to 
my birth, and did not leave it till morning. 

At hardly day-light next morning my friend, Wood, 
aroused me with the welcome intelligence that we were 
glidding up the East River, and were within half an 
hour’s sail of New York. At hearing this I. sprung out 
ef my birth and was soon upon deck. 1 had been told 
there was nothing worthy of notice in the way of scen- 
ery on approaching New York via this river. I was a- 
greeably disappointed. In whatever light it may ap- 
pear to others, to me it was exceedingly beautifal. 

Aboatfoor A. M. our Boat hauled alongside the picr, 
and I proceeded immediately to my Hotel. L 





Mr. Hanainctox, Sin: -I send you enclosed two 
pieces of poctry ; one from a volumcof Miss Davidsons’ 
Poems ; (a girl of uncommon poetical promise, who, 
you recollect, died some five or six years égo in New 
York,) the other cut from the Phil. Courier, extracted 
as you perceive, from Godey'’s Lady's Book for April. 
This latter was insorted as original by Miss Macmichael 
in the Lady's Book, and has been much praised. You 
will at once see, by comparing the two articles, how 
little this praise is merited by her. I know nothing of 
this lady, and have no other motive in sending there 
than to expose a species of theft as daring as it is des- 
picable. You, I believe, wield a pen sufficiently inde- 
pendent to expose a fault, find it where you may ; if 
you do not, the usual style of your spirited paper ha. 
given me a false impression. My request is that you 

thisin the manner you deem most fitiog—if you 
think it would not occupy too much space I should like 
both articles to be published—that all may compare for 
themselves. If you will do this you will oblige a friend 
to justice and a friend to Miss Davidson. . 
North Bridgewater, July Mth, 1636. 
WOMAN’S LOVE. 
BY MISS DAVIDSON. 


They told me of her history—her love 
Was a neglected fame, which had consumed 


The rose wherein it kindled. Oh how fraught 
With bitterncss is unrequitted love ! 
To know that we have cast ife’s hope away 





[From the Lady’s Buck.) 


BY MISS M. E. MACMICHAEL. 

They tokt me of her history. Her love 
negtected flame, that had consumed 
The altar where itkindied Ob how franght 
With bitterness is unrequited love; 
To know that we have cast life’s hope away 
On a vain shadow ! 
Her’s was a gentle passion; quict, still— 
As woman’s love be— 
All tenderness and silence—only known 
the soft meaning of a downcast eye, 
ich almost fearcd to its timid thoughts ; 
A sigh scarce heard, a hlush scarce vieible, 
t give it utterance ! Love is 

ing in a woman’s heart, 
When felt as only woman’s love ean {cel ; 
Pure as the snow-fall, when its latest shower 
ere; deep asa cave kcked foun- 


tain, 
And changceless aa the cypress’s dark leaves, 
And like them ead! She nourished 
Fond hopes, and sweet anxieties, and fcd 
i » till she he loved 
nother; then she grew 
Moody and disonntented. ‘There was one 
her in her fitfulness— 


girl was left alone, 
To wander forth a maniac. 


Sinks on Spring 


The light 
That erewhile brightened in ber iunocent mind, 
Quickly burn’d out: aad a dull, thick gloom, 
with a mass of uncouth shapes, 
t brooding o’er her brain. Her hope was fled: 
And ’mid the ruins of a per 
One rich inall that makes life beautiful, 
The wasted stream of young affection traced 
Its slow and toilsome way. Objects that once 
Had been familiar to her inmost thoughts, 
The Gowers that in her better days she nurs’d,— 
The bird that ate its morsel from,her hand, 
And sung its quickening carols to her ear,— 
o’er which in ecstacy she leaned ; 
companion of her lonelier hours,— 
Even the stars, on which she us’d to gaze 
With a mute, tearful, yet delicious sense 
Of spiritual enjoyment, charm’d no more, 
nd all her favorite and frequented haunts, — 
The murmuriug brook-side, and the moon lit dell, 
Were now abborred. She soug f 
And shunned her ewn accustomed dwelling while 
That lowly grave in which her sister lay, 
Was to her ds a—home 
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health has been drunk, evening afier evening, and rev- : 


-Jelled in pleasure, until business became a burihen, and 


he- neglected it, and then lost it. There is he—reduc” 
ed to a threadbare coat and patched pantaloons, by a 


- | glorious gift—that of music—or rather by its abuse.— 


He has cold every thing he possessed, one article afier 
another, still retaining his beloved flute, until he has 
felt that that too must go, or he must starve. So he has 
sat down and communed with, it fur the last time—has 
played his best tunes, and prolonged its sweetest nutes 
in an exstacy of sadness, end then sold it because his 
health will not allow him to use it—the health of bis 
pockets. Let us further examine. 

*Sundries—viz: an old alarm clock; a fryingpan; a 
pitcher; a coflee-pot, a pine table; one chair; a broken 
candle stick, together with a few second hand booke; 
viz: an old volume of Byron; a copy of Shakespeare, 
not quite entire; Old Johnson; a rhyming dictionary.’ — 
A starved poet—driven to the latest extremity—sell- 
ing even the tools of his trade. See him stand in his 


and chattele—his little all. ‘They go for a few farthings, 


‘fle cannot dig—to beg he is ashamed.’ There the 
last book or part of a book, the Rhyming Dictionary 
chas been knocked off at a cent and Ja half—and ho has 
no more. Yes, he gruwsalternately pale and red. The 
auctioneer hulds up a roll. 

‘Here are the manuscript poems of Bumpcrazy Ver- 
ser Esq. Who hids—fine poetry, no doubt—on love 
and every thing—who bids—two cents—two cents '— 
‘and a button,’ roars out a mischievous boy, and the 
auctioneer drops his hammer. His whole work for two 
cents! Oh, this will kill Bumpcrazy Verser Esq , and 
we will examine no further. 





the- week the following letter. 

‘Me. H.—Dear Sis .—A year ago I subscribed for the 
Galaxy. Eneclosed.is five dollere—please take out the 
years subscription and let the remainder be passed to 
my credit for another year. I like your paper much, 
and the laborer is worthy of his hire.’ 

E. C. 
The postage was paid on this letter—and we have 
done as the author desired with the remainder—and 
for our on satisfaction we give the above to our readers. 
It is such an epistle as takes the heart by storm—giving 
it a better opinion of the world—a more ennobling con- 
fidence in itself. 

All we wish to say by way of comment is, that by 
Uncle Sams’ will, the United States Bank notes wont 





long be good for any thing. Now if any of our sub- 
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TO AUTHORS. 
In the course of the last year the Publishers of the Galaxy | and pass the remainder to his credit for another year.— 
offered sums as prizcs for litera 
for their reception was the First 
and the Publishers found to their regret that not a 


articles. ‘The time fixed 
June of the present ye 


authors, whose productions may me June 2} 








of sorrowful associations. It seems to us alw 
readful to peruse the various items advertised 


A second failed 





scribers have a five dollar bill due the Galaxy, and will 
send it on, we are perfectly willing to pay the discount 
on it, and will take out the delinquent subscription, 


The laborer is worthy of his hire—yes, even the pub. 


i| lisher of a newspaper—and there is many a pitying 


ize presenting them to a/ friend who is behind hand with us, who needs but a 
for judge * ser ined, —— gr —— jog on the elbow to awake his sensibilities, and make 
Galaxy the beet literary artcles which can be obtained, him cause the printer to bless his memory. 

we resolved to INCREASE THE SUM FORMERLY PROPOSED, 
in order that it may be considered an 








, object for writersto} Extract from the Boston Magnet, June 2d, 4. D. 5071. 
compete for the prises, and that better productions may be| Our visionary neighbor of the Flaming Comet still 


ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS ! — 
for the best tale, Twaxty-Five for the second best, and | tiont city stands, was once the property of those fabu- 
TwENTY-F1VE for the best Porm. 


anuscripts must be sent id, to the pub-|] . We think : : 

the First of Oct i or ve at which time they jy sung e think our neighbor had. better sprinkle 

will be handed to a Committee for their decision. : 
We also propose to send the Galaxy free to unsuccessful fore he attempts to write for the public. Does he not 


—9 perceive that by conceding to such an audacious opin- 


persists in the belief that the land upon which the an- 
lous red men about which the ancient poets so frequet- 


his genius with a smal] modicum of common sense, be- 


ion, we should at once say the foundations of our holy 


Avctions.—We never see this plural at the head of| °eligion—and lay the corner stone fur a system of faith 
per column without being affected with a/| little better than that of Universaliats who sprang up in 


ye the mighty city of Bluesky about the middle of the last 
sale than so many accounts of horrid murders. Why | “°?™'Y> and were put down by Animal Magnetism 
but because the one is a hi of accidents | 204 steel filings ? 
ly_and the other to the soul? 
examine.— Pearl. 
At the moment that we are sitting down to the task | and of Nantucket was tho residence of the famous Bo- 
—or the pleasure of composition—as it may prove,—it | naparte, after his abdication of the throne of France.— 
is near that hour so celebrated by poets, entitled the | This monarch retired thither in his old age, with his 
noon of night—when the stillness of earth’s rest is pain- family, in order to devote the remainder of his days to 
fully delightful. The moon rides her car high in hea- | religious duties, and a preparation for that better world 
ven, and her silver light, as if partaking of the pervad-| where one Eternal King reigns forever. 
ing repose, slumbers on the face of the silent world a-| The Emperor is said to be recovering of the cold 
There is not a cloud between our vision | which he caught during his journey to South America 
and the deep blue of the heavens, save a little speck | in the Balloon Windiival. 
that our hand could measure, scudding along the farho-| The Bunker Hill Monument association report that 
rizon, and turning its gilded edges to the moon, like the | five thousand dollars more are necessary to raise it to 
gleam of a far oft sail, flying over the bosom of the/ the height originally contemplated. 
deep. Now a distant rumble, that in the absence of 
all other sound, fills every atom of the echoing air with} Map Docs.—Many persons are partial to dogs. Per- 
its rudely disturbing noise, comes louder and louder to| haps these animals have some claim upon our sympathy, 
our ear;—aud now,—oh wonderful march of science! | on account of their devotion to man, and the many 
the clattering engine upon the near rail road, thunders | aithful acts w hich they have performed for the benefit 
by, its fire, bright like a moving and glowing earth star| of our species. So far as benevolence is the inducement 
—and now, echo but faintly catches its departing roll 0-| to spare them, we would not censure too severely— 
ver the smooth iron. Now is it dead midnight—for the however mistaken we may deem those whe would 
hammer of the clock, with its measured stroke, ushers | sooner risk the safety of the community than extermi- 
it into being. It is the momentifor contemplation, for | nate these dangerous animals. But we have littlechar- 
serious, it may be, sad musings. The sentence above | ity for the man, who, to gratify his pride or his pleas- 
from the Pearl has caught our eye, and enlisted our| ures, persists in keeping dogs about him, when he 
sympathies. Come, reader, let us examine. 
Indced it is melancholy to con over the items of an 
auction sale. Indeed, not half the world knoweth what/ most awful and heart-rending nature. We think that 
the other half is doing. And less know men of cach /| security from the direful malady to which we allude 
others miseries, than of their joys—for misery calleth 
pride to its aid, and pride shutteth the mouth—sealing | tion of the whole canine raee. 
it hermetically. But how much may be gathered from 
an auction sale, of the woes of men. Let us examine. 
The first item saith, ‘Taken on execution, and will 
be sold without reserve, a convenient dwellingin —— 
street, but lately occupied by Mr. ————.’ We 
hoon tik * a a abi Ten ae ployed in the accumulation of gold, if, when he has ob- 
pered in the ears of his children, ‘Beware!—think not 
that because I have money, extravagance may not 
melt it away.’ And those children grew up with the 
engrossing idea that the wealth of their parent was in- 
exhaustible. Many 2 publican has chuckled ovor the 
bills they owed him for suppers and wine—ay, and at 
last, for liquors—with which one besotted himeelf, and 
went down a drunkard to his grave. 
in business from inattention and neglect, and the father 
was ruined. He feltthat he had brought the pang upon 
himself, and he murmured not, and bore up as well as 
he could beneath the stroke. All has gone—and now 
will be struck off to some calculating money getter, the 
dwelling in which his children were born, and his lov- 
ed wife died in his arms. Stranger feet will tread the 
hallowed floor of that chamber where she parted from 
earth, which has been consecrated by his tears. He 
may perish beneath this last blow—and tho stroke of * 
cone —— —* es pl a ile An Evangelical clergyman once put up ata tavern 
Poor old man!—but let us further examine. 
‘One flute of the sweetest tones—has been in use a- 
five years, and has been highly prized by its own- : : 
—* sists with it only t pile fe h —* will not | °2CePtion of several ſanlis which she named. “ Wore 
— — paragraph? No one penned purely a —— —* oo —2* 
it save the owner of the instrument, and he speaks like SOME ⸗ 
thief from the auction room where he has the cats had been drinking out of the only basin o. 
it. Who is he? He has become reduced | ™ilk which she had in the house. · 
from a pretty industrious gentleman to a regular loafer. “That is immaterial, —— —— — man, 
His delightful execution on the flute has ruined him. | ooking meaningly at the lady guest— “Skim off the top 
He hes been invited to parties to play, and enraptured of the milk, where their tongues have been, and the rest 
with music, he has played to all, any whese; without will do to ect on the table. The lady was pot ata 
self command, he has tossed off his glass when hus| !oss to make the spplication. 


ader, let us| Mr Jewry in his late publication entitled “A view of 


History,’ coincides entirely in his opinion that the Isl- 





knows that they are liable at any moment, to become 
rabid and produce consequences to his neighbors of the 


would be cheaply enough purchased by the extermina- 





Rexici0n.—The necessity of something superior to 
animal and intellectual existence, to constitute the hap. 
piness of man, is confirmed by the experience of all 
ages. Ask the drudge whose whole life has been em- 


tained his object, he has found that happiness after 
which he-has so longstriven. Ask the man of Ambi- 
tion, when he has overthrown potentates, and brought 
vanquished Generals home to‘ grace his triumphs, if he 
has realized the wishes of his heart—if his longings are 
sated, and his cup of joy is full. Nopoleon confessed 
that he was lrappicr when an ordinary General, than 
after he wore the crown pf France. Ask the genius 
whose applause resounds along the confines of the civ- 
itized world, if his beart is now at rest, and he has no- 
thing more to desire. We need not say what their an- 
swer wouldbe. No cxtraneous circumstances can sat- 
isfy the soul ofman. He must “have that within which 
passcth all show”—a hope of life beyond the grave—an 
unshaken dependence on the promises of the gozpel— 
a conscience void of offence—or all the glitter of tem- 
poral greatness will be but as husks and ashes to his 
craving and immortal mind. 





where he found a lady waiting supper. In the course 
of conversation, this lady mentioned a gentleman whom 
she described asbeing a very virtuous man, with the 


he to forsake these errors,”” said she, “‘he would be a 





wellbrushed garments, clean, but things of shreds and : 
patches, watching the sale of his slender stock of goods’ 


and they will be a fortune to the poor devil author.— — 


A Lerrer.—We have received during the course of 


Perhaps 


eigner who fatel 





ter ” 


Ay, sofily do —* bear the dead__ 
ause ' 
These lines a fou —— 
under ——— ve cue 
Other poetry was found 
and of the world, and the po 
lines above struck us in a 
asad tale—perhaps a true 
cold indifference of the cet: —* 
had been jostled by the crewd 
and never could gain a firm an 
How much do these lines ex 
are the productions of a misan 
startling truth do they convey 
that not until the goal is reached, ang 
satisfied, or wealth is stored, and the he 
to desire,—not till then, when the 5 
their reach, do the world cease {0 revi 
him. There isa strange feeling in 1), 
which bids him ever to scow] upon his 
and dreadful. So long 
tunes kindness, or in the proud atta 
so long will malice persue its victi 
the race for the one or the other, and 
poisonous darts. Ay, in the ordina 
and their intercourse with each Other, 
Admirable lines! Worthy of the im 


as there isa Io, hots: 


; ealth, a 


An idiot in Charlestown was obser 
stanily et the Bunker Hill monument 
rainy weather. He was asked the ; : 
milkman told mother,” said he, 
make every thing grow, 
Monument this week past to see when 
atart—but I think the frost must haye ki 





pers? 


Dr. Jouxson.—When this literar 
the house ofa lady, one evening with his 
were several individuals of humble preien 
who mistook the two important Personages for 
men. The two gentlemen knew tha their 
dress oceasioned the mistake, and they 
to encouraging the error—such as talk 
"|how much they could earn in a day, 
lexicographer betray more vanity in this hitk 
if he had been clothed in scarlet and wom 





Witrxss ror rag Deresxpaxt.—tIn a late trial y 
Newport, a blundering fellow was called to the stand iy 
give evidence in favor of his friend. He had been dni 
ed and instructed how to behave by the lawyer bet 
made a slight mistake when, upon being asked by 
government attorney if he had ever seen the defeniy, 
intoxicated, he replied that he eould not answer te 
question without criminating the prisoner ! 





A country lad who had been ata public dinver, wish 
ed to describe the scene to his dulcinea, in the lan £ 
guage of the village editor, who had said that “the y. 
ble groaned with venison, roast pig, and every Juxury. 
‘Accordingly he declared to bis wondering Behndaty § 
‘veniton and roased pigs groaned on the table.” 








ket. 


Two denizen’s of Broad street, having loarned ix — 
the canine species would bring half a dollar per bai 
in New York,proposee carrying several of theseanins 
to that city, and breeding dogs Sr the Municipim — # 








A Fourth of July orator lately declared from thers 
trum, that if Daniel Webster was elected to the la 
dency he should be as much surprised as if he lal 
tected the moon in teaching the stars their cian 
or scen an oyster split his shell with laughing. 








nown.” 


An ambitious writer says, “‘when I do but scratches 
paper with my pen, the sheet is inocculated withs 





A stump preacher, in describing the latter dm 
says—Then, my hearers, the axle of the globe wi 
have become so rusty, that the Earth will stop turning 
like the old weathercock on yonder barn—you vil 
obliged to grease the winds to make them glide over 
Earth—and the lightnings of heaven will not bed: 
to descend without the assistance of a ladder.” 





Ominous Sruproms.—A society of young laiicss 
been formed in this city, called—“The anti-smiea 
such-old-bachelors-as-the-Editor--of- the-Transcipt & 
ciety. A Miss Ann Pamela Pink is the Presidett 








An unsuccessful lover was asked by what mani = 
lost his divinity—* Alas !"’ cricd he, ‘I flattered ia 
til she got tobe too proud to speak to me.” 





An Irish lass was asked the reason of her lociigs 
frequently in the glass. She replied that as she rit 
bout going away to reside among strangers, sit "4 
afraid of forgetting how she looked. 





tial to lobsters. 


Solomon says that a wise man’s eyes are in hist. 7 a 
An unequivocal proof that the sage king was 01 * 





ton. 


There is a rumor of an expected duel between Pa 
Emmons and Major Jack Downing. The Majo »* 
ed through this city yesterday on his way to Wah 





The progress of the new fence around the Cons } “age 
threatens serious inconvenience to the loafers ™ | 
were in the habit of striding the old fence for sats — 
gether, sleeping on the grass, and bathing ia tt "¢) 
pond early every morning. a 





with the guilty ? 


Qurnizs.—If one of the Siamese 
convicted of a capital offence, 
be punished, so asto avoid making i 

If the Siamese Twins were to become deprars 3 
would it be just to apply the pr verb to his Dr 
‘a man is known by the company he keeps” 





critter this way. 


her espoused. 





If the account of the discovery of a giga® 
in the West, is thoroughly confirmed, it v 
ter of grave interest to Theologians. 
subvert the argument so often used by und 
scoff at Bible History on account of the g! 
describes, The subject deserves 
We promise the exhibitor a puff, 


— — 
The wife of a notorious brandy drivb 
invariably heats her flat iron by holding t! 

















IntTEMPERANCE.— 
to be a sure remedy for intemperance. · 











Fruane Texpersess.—A 
bidding adieu to a cruel nym 
cord, and declared his intentio 
She immediatoly handed him another 
saying that one{would not be stron 
make sure, she should like to have 

au.” 


Es 


Marvis Marcy.—A Vermont p 
way most ferociously abo 
declaring that it is high time he 
We rather suspect our cotemporary 


It is said the Nantucket girls fan the 
weather, with Porpoiscs’ tails. 
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a 
qhe Editor af the Post has not yet been down to seo 


f figures in m 
she grOUP ° rhe can go without fear as thefe is noth- 


le collection calculated to offend the del- 
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be gesuretl tha 
ing #9 the who 
* he cleck of innocence. 











pocanse trey are Low sighs, {low siee.) 


Religion is of no farther use but as it strengthens and 
serves virtue—oad virtue wethout teligion is an 
expt form, tiways at the mercy of-ciroumstances. 


— ——— — 


LITERARY NOTICES. 











— Histony or Rruonorn, From the press of 
Ouis, Broaders, & Co., has been reeeived. The work 
bears the marks of great fabor and research—interest- 
ing and amusing to those who are at present, or who 
have been connected with that portion of the common- 
wealth, and usclul to all whodeligist in historical know- 
ledge. We cheerfully and earnestty recommend this 
and all similar histories to ——— are » 

jals for more extensive and gene tory. In 
— will be feund much of our Pilgrim fathers, 
Indian troubles, revolutionary — ag em the 

i nizing doctrines of Dani ays. t every 
—* os afford it, put one of these volumes into 
his library. Leonard Bliss is the author. 








A Practica, treatise vron Loconorive Ex. 
gives AND Ratiwavs,—E. L. Carey & A. Hart, Phia. 
—by Chev. F. G. De Pambour. 

The world is gazing at the yet novel epectacle of 
seam as at present applied—but the understanding, as 
tthe practical part, is:panting for light—simple expla- 
nations; when astonishment ccases, the mind settles 
down upon the inquiry, how is all this produced? The 
work before us, together with that of Lardner and Ren- 
wick, lately published, supply and fill the blank in the 
page of knowledge. Let them étand upon your shelf 


together. 





Tue Bartists in Anznica,—by Rev. Doctors Cox 
& Hoby—Leavitt, Lord & Co, New York. 

We profess @ liberal epirit, and aim to speak the 
truth. The increasing importance of the Baptist order 
of christians in the United States is acknowledged by 
all. The happy impression that learning in a religious 
teacher is indispensable, is-deeply made, end the work 
bofore.ue, although designed to spread before the public 
the prosperous state of the church in this country, and 
the friendly relations which they bear to that across the 
Atlantic, goes far to prove our position truce. Tho 
work will be seized as a prize by christians of that 
denomination, and read by all liberal ones with great 
interest. Messrs. Crocker & Brewster, Gould, Kendat 
& Lincoln, whose stores contain the work, will find a 
full supply of purchasers. 








Harry ap Lucy, with other Tales, by Maria Edge- 
worth. Harper and Brothers, New ‘York. 

The reading community have oecasion to ask no 
question with regard.to the works of this lady. Her 
name is synonymous with excellence—aad invites the 
lovers of pare sentiment and exalted morality and piety, 
whenever it appears affixed to a new work, to a fresh 
intellectual feast—do not let your neighbors talk about 
this work, when you have not f@ad ‘it. 





Acuns Scante—by tho author of the Heiress; E. 


iL, Carey and A. Hart, Phil. 


A Dramatic Tale requires peculiar powers of mind to 
execute ; we discover that the story tras much interest 
in it, but our duties have pressed so heavily upon us, 
that a full examination of the work could not be made. 
A good author,presupposes a good book ; itde always 
safest however in cases of this sort, to take ao man’s 
word—read and judge for yourséif. 





Laritre—The Pirate of the Gulf, by the author of 
the South West ; ‘Harpers & Brothers, N. York. 

This professes to'be a historical Novel. The author 
has fancy, and occasionally, poetry. ‘The sentiment 
will be found teo much cnoumbered by wordr, and the 
author frequently elevates himself too much to behold 
small objects, ike a-man who is said-to-have climbed a 
tree to look at @ grasshopper. ‘It willbe extensively 
ead and admired—buy it and see if we judge correct- 


ly. 
a ——— 
THOUGHTS SCRAPS AND NEWS. 


MuniciraL.—At e meeting of the Mayor aud Aldermen 


esterday : 
— M. Allen, Timothy M. Beker, Samuel K. Bayleys 
Coolidge & ae gt) oe Cunn m, Samuel Hatch, 
Edward F. Hall, Daniel 7, Abraham Lansing, Loring 
Newcomb, Jutius A. Noble, Otis Rich, Robins & Tyler, 
Frink Stratton, John Tylet, George P. Thomas, Whitwell, 
‘Bond & Co., and Preatiss Whitney—licensed as Auction- 


-eers. 

Elisha Copéland, John Henry, Ebenezer Trescott, Wil- 
tard Clough, George Reed, Ebenezer Shute, Jabez Pratt, 
George Robinson, Jonathna Prescott, Ebenczer Shute Jr, 
James Davis, Benjamin Browa,:Teaac. A. Coelidge, Tho- 
mas Holden, Mathias Etiis, Wm. Andrews, Elisha V. 
Glover, James Pierce, John Reed, Natlitt Cooledge, Wm. 
Loring. John Bordman, Edward P. Hunt, sg wont 
Richard Hosea, Michael Riley, Benjamin Lane, Samuel B. 
Sicarne, Johnzon Lunt, Horatio Bass, and James Hunkins 
—appointed constables. 

Resolves paseed:to widen Green, Bevonshire, and Com- 
“Te os * Strects reported "ti fa 

he Commities on ts d “that a e tree 
ahich incumbere the sidewalk 1 Sudbury 2* eut 
down and removed. Accepted. 

The Mayor, Aldermen Greele‘and Quincy, were appoint- 
ed a commitice of arcangemenis to:provide a dinner at 





Faneuil Hall on the anniversary of the Exhibitions of the 


Schoola, in August next. 
Warrant granted-to James Mastin, Ist Assistant Fore- 
man of Engine No. 2. 


The Board concurred in the order from the Council, mak- 


ing an tion of $4,000 for relative to 
ane —— ats iger oy np and of for widen- 
ing and exteading streets. 


Texas.—The Mexican army, whidieis now on the march 
for Texas, is said to amount te ameount'to 10600 men. Gen. 
Santa Anna has.been removed to Labordie, where the main 
‘body of the army was stationed. Gon. Housten has written 
a letter to Gen. of Tennessee, in which he writes in 
a strain of fear for the consequences of the coming war, and 
intimates that he must look to the United States for a great 


portion of his troops. 


CrvueE ty. ‘ft is said that bleod bounds.are trained ia 


‘Cuba for the express purpose of hunting rusaway negroes. 
Possessed of great ferocity, they ‘will pursue a 


o 
through morasses and over mountains, aad seldom fail to 


‘horribly mutilate +f aot kill him. 


Midshipman Charles C. Barton, who was wounded in the 
deg in a duel at Smyrna, bas so far recovered that he will in 
a short time recover the use of his fiutb. 


Tures Dars Later From Exo.iarp.—By the pac, 
ket ship Silvie de Grasee, Capt Wiederhol:tt, at New York, 
the Journal of Commerce ‘has received Paris and Havre 
pers both to the evening of June 26th, containiag Lontoe 
dates to the evening uf the 14th. 


The King of Saxony died at Pitnitz on the 6th June, in 
the Sist year of his age. 
French Five per cents en the 16th June, 2 o'cl’k, stood at 


108f, 26. British Console at London, June 14th, 4 o'clock 
92. Spanish 41 1-2. — — 


The news of the capture of Santa Anna had reached Lon- 
don in the shape of a rumor, but appears mot to have ob- 
tained credence. 


A kctter from Madrid states that Queen Christina, widow 
of Ferdinand VII. is married to the favorne Munoz, 
three children by him. — 
Svicipx,—Qn Thursday last an Austrian in New York 
named Joseph A. Manselli destroyed bimeelf by shooting 
tumeclf through the heart with a pistol. 


“The Hessian Fly is committing ravages with 
near Noutreal, L. C. — 


Tue Paosrects * ——— 
— growing interest upon Texas. Althou: 
Union Street. The Post may not bive sent an army into » Ansironee largé as is 
n that a great effort will be made to 
tothe Mexican power. The Texans 
approaching to their great 
coming war is a war 
iberty or slavery—not to their army 
to their wives and chi 
And, day afier doy 
are departing from the South and 


have, in all probability, numerous fr 
anxicty Sor news of 


boast it is 
ermuh the: rebels 
sey of the most Pare and spottcss mind, or call up a \gle. To 


plush on t : — 
‘py is gil, when she snarries, like a person im error? litical exi ‘ 

aa she is Miss-taken. a United States’ 
Why are the gentle plaints of love like dwarfs? Aus. 


tes, will cause a sensation in every 
exception of New England. We are too far 
experience the excitement which stirs up our Sou 
estern brethren to make themselves partners in the coa- 
may not sympathize with them to any gteat 
the Texan interest is becoming, we may rest 
arsured, amalgamated with the intererts of our own Coun | Cine 
le. influence of sympathy, % 
from the nature of its causes, is spreading wide among us 
: ng Its ultimate effect cannot be 
—— that it will exert an * regu —* ope- 
rate powerfully upon the final settlement of the contest, can- 
oot be doubted 


portion of feeling. 
Mexican troops,—that the opini 


commiserate tlose 


to make the Common 
weed—but ladies have 
have been made to that effect. 
ernment should ever be Llamed for too rigid an administra- | * 
tuou of the laws. When such 
may surely congratulate ¢ 
RELiICcs.—The rifle, 


Col. Crockett have been brought to New York. 


down in Murray 
immediately. pressure 
entleman of New York has | nose of the child; and he pronounced it to be his opinion, 


lurs in the Washington Lot- | from all the circumstances and appearances, that the death 
of the child had been caused by suffocation. 


a &t on Friday and 
Prizz.—It is snid thata 
drawn the prize of 100,000 
tery. 


Raitroap AccipENT. 
letin, that this mornin 
Lowell were passing 


procured 
during the season. The 


all lovers of good c 


York on Sunday ni 


QG- In a poscript iv the Charlestown (S. C.) M 


bo 
Gred his premizes on the 
Rassixe tat Wixp.—A fellow advertises in the New 
nemnen — walking on the water. - Tick- 


ed Yellville, after Judge Yell. 
thinks this a erying shame. 
The Vice President leſt the Astor House o 
morning on his way to the Saratoga Springe. 
Scicipz.—Mr Anter L. Davis, one of the wealthiest 
ington, Ohio, committed suicide on 
Thareday last by cutting his throat from ear to ear with 
arazor. His disease is said to have been mania @ potu. 
Sasta Anwa.—The Louisville Jouraal received yester- 
day, says that there is a report in 


inhabitants of Wilmin 













of life or death— 
——— 

— 
olunteers 
numbers. 


among us 
n st in the Mexican nation, 
is to an extent without fuundativua—that they have — 
ous cavalry, in large bodies—and that the struggle will be 
more desperate than may be imagined or expected. The 
Texan army is constantly being augmented by recruits from 
the United States, as whole companies and even large bod- | er threats of a similar character, that the Commissioners 
ies * leave New Orleans at short — These 
are marksmen with the rifle—havi accur 
tomed to Beas the wild animals of the Western wilderness 
—and they can point the aim as 
can soldier as against the rovi 
then hope, there is also fear—a 
more and more clouded, and the storin threatens (o burst, | blood; that she took 
we look with anxiety to the event of its coming—so doubt- 


‘as the horizon becomes: 


THE Comuon.—We are sorry to notice 
ne A or two sneers at the enforcement of the law 
forbidding any smoking on the Common. Not but that we 
ers whose better halves won't let 
them smoke at bome, and have therefore been accustomed 
their resort for the enjoyment of the 
thereby, and complaints 
don’t think that a gov 


is the only fault, our citizens 


_ A gentleman, lady and child, were thrown from a chaise 
in Pleasant street On Saturday afternoon, in co 
of coming in contact with another vehicle. 


Phe lady's 


We learn from Briggs’ Bub 
r cars from 
rough Medford, the Engine, Tend- | of 
er, and one of the cars were thrown off the track 
damaged, in consequence of a rail having been placed up- 
on the road. One man was slightly injured, and the rail 
toru up considerably.— Transcript. 


Nawart Boat.—Mr Holman of the Nahant Hotel has 

the fine steamboat Mount Pleasant to run to Nahant 
* Monnt Pleasant was built last sea- 
son, is of beautiful model, and sails very fast. We trust Mr 
Holman will, as he deserves for his cnterprise, find his ac- 
count in running her. ‘The sail alone will do any one good, 
and then the grand fishing there is in that region! 


<—They have got a Persian Magician in N 
York. Magicians are — plenty, * se: 


Bittiarp Room Rospery.—A young named 
Browne, of Louisville, Ky., went into Palmo’s billiard 
room, in New York, on Monday, and threw his coat upon a 
table, and the pocket book it contained was stolen. A young 
Pole named Maldaur has been arrested as the thief. 


C. H. Eatrox.—Our townsman played on Friday last foa 
Pickering's benefit, at the Bowery,N Y 4 
the day’s notice, $940 to the house. The 
tat,e’ and Eaton as Pescara. He won applause, 
and Hamblin exclaimed to a gentleman near him, ‘ He is 
a gem, a gem, sir!’ 


QS Ninety-four thousand six hundred and eighty one dol 
ars, were received on the Columbia Rail Boad for the 
quarter ending June S0th. 

Joha Ford’s view, from the cupola of the Mount Wash- 
ington house, is the admiration of all gazers at town and 
country, sea and land, wood and clearing, hill and yalley— 
and John Ford’s nice roome, fine furniture, and Brussells 
carpets are the delight of the Ladies—and John Ford's din- 
ner table is the very ‘ Eureka’—the ‘ Summum bonum’ to 
He sets one of the best tables 
ind has, connected with his establishment,ev- 
ery possible luxury and convenience. 


STAPLESVILLE. 
Island was christened on Saturday 
things and the roaring of cannon. 

Q4The Banks of Connecticut are issuing $4 notes. 
QGThe number of deaths in the city of New York laat 


and much 


» and drew,with only 
y was The Apos- | bu 
t 


this name on Lo 
the eating of g 


Necro Rior.—A negro knock-down occurred in New 

, in Church street, which did not put 

ives in peril, but was a serious injury to decanters, 
noses. 


Augusta, July 16. 
© Information has reached us that 500 Indians have es- 
caped from the troops at Fort Mitchell, and fled to the 
swamps. Our troops had a fight with them, and we were 


Mexico. A letter from Mexico (June 25) of high au- 
tuhority eays, that ‘ @ change in the government is inev- 


here is no doubt of its success."—N. Y. Ex- 


Q& Seven hundred dogs have been killed in Philadel- 
phia since the commencement of the campaign. 
Catchers are out every morni 
Mone Emrcraxts.—The 
Towle, arrived at New York on Monday from Bristol, hav- 
ing on board two andei 


itish ship Diamond, Capt. 
paesengers, con- 
— — 
Exruosiox. —The drying house attached toSalmon & 
Vernet’s Powder Mills at Spotswood 
terday morning between Sand 10;0°clock. 
in the windows in the vicinity. One hundred k 
were in the building atthe time. Two hundred 
moved to the city on Saturday. This is the fourth explosion 
at these mills since their erection. Noneof the workmen 
having been about the premises since the evening previous. 
Iupian arrains at THE Nonta West. 
troit Free Press of the 14th inst. says— 
announce the return of ths brig Gen. 
from an official tour of duty on the 
lakes, and to state on his authority, that the re- 
reports —— 4 the ee eee on the part of 
mone innebago Indianz are without 
slightest ng an * 
visited all the military posts on the 
northera 32* from Fort Wiunebago at pret ena of the 
Fox and Wisconsin rivers, and has taken much pains to 
ascertain the feelings and disposition of different tribes of 
Indians inhabiting the section ef country through which 
passed, and he does not hesitate to say that he never 
hem more friendly, or more disposed to be at peace 
with the white people than at the present moment. 


One Proresson Gowarp advertises himself in the N 
to the Handel and Haydn 


The N. Y. Sun calls John Scfton ‘the o 
Twitcher.’ The play was first produced in 4 
GrorceE DEARBORS advertises in the New York papers 

dollars reward for the detection of the incendiary that 
night of the 13th inst. 


» N.J., blew 


of powder 
been re- 


dfad 


The De- 


nal Jemmy 


"England 


A New Improvement. Some of the Southern pa- 


principal town of Carroll County, Arkansas, is call- 
The Bakimore Transcript 


n Saturday 


that city based on a let- 
Orleans, that Santa Aana bad been tied by 
and shot. 


inquest at the > to inquire: the 
cause and ees of the death of Johneon, a 
he that pri shout 12 o'clogk, noon. On Monday afternoon 
: a white woman, appareatly about 28 years old, calling 
above all their, ba | same Sarah * applied ot the Alms House ia the 
y Park wi the deceased child, —— 
] 2 — exeel· 


way from Cincinnati to Philadelphia, with the child 1a 
arms, and arrived in this city on Friday last, on 
home to her parents in Beeston; that ber ts 


her 
and she could think of going haaeas 
not to 
Sale Usk aint tee oon and was desirous of 


o t 
The New York Star contains a letter, which calls forth leaving the infant at the alms-house 
It states that the rabble cow- 
ho ran at San Jacinto, are no proper specimen of | cumstances entitled to admission into the alme-house of shis 
that / city, the Commissioners refused to grant ber request, but 


As neither the mother sor the child were under these cir- 


her conveyance to Boston; but to this 


to procure 
she would not aceede, and making use of passionate and 


she swore that would not take the 


child home with her; that sf they would not take it she 


abandon it in the streets; and made use of such oth- 
her commitment to Bridewell, for the purpose of 


iving her an unity of thi of the matter. 
giving an oppert ity \ 


women confined in room with her, de- 
exe 


against the Mexi- | posed that her treatment of the child was brutal in the 
, _ While there is! treme; that she beat it savagely about the head, face and 
body, at one time * as to cause it to spi 
t 


threw it from her. lap to the floor; took it 
of its on 


tal. She aka Clade repeated threats of taking the life of 
the child; andshe was in abusing «1 as above stat- 
ed about 1 

peared to sink as in a fil, and soon after expired. 


1 o’clock y forenoon, when the child ap- 


mortem examination of the body of the infant was 


A post 
made by Dr. D. L. Rogers, who found the chest, stomach 


bullet pouch, powder horn, &c. of | pearances of the brain. There were no outward marks up- 
on its person, except a slight scratch on the head, and three 
marks upon the face, two on the right side and one on the 
9 which had the of mine heen proses 3 
ul 


of the hand, pressed over the month 


The jury, from these facte, gave a verdict that the death 
the was produced by suffoc..tion caused by the 


brutal treatment of its mother; and the Coroner issued his 
was broken, but the man and child escaped unhurt.— | warrant for the committal of the mother for proper adjudi- 
las. tion of ber crime. 


A cow jumped overboard from a steamboat at St. Louis, 


and swam to the mouth of the Cabokia Creek, a distance 


four miles. 
We are informed that several —2 jured by the 
os st 


striking of the Lowell Cars against a rail on 
— Lrishenen 


were at work very near where the accideng 
happened, the rail may have been laid across through care. 
essness, 


Steatine Locs. Three men, one the lessee and the 
others workmen in a new mill on the Penobscot, have been 
indicted for stealing logs from the river. The lumber men 
are determined to up this practice which has been 
prevalent. 


boys, one named William Warocr, aged 13 years, whose 


tons. Neither of could swim, and Warner getti 


ſrys tl 


were drowned. Search was made for their 
number of persons, but without success. 


advance of the Mexican army, and the prospect that the 


States near him for more troops. 
say, by the eating of unripe fruit. 


o 
city of Ne l 
as necessary to carry it out. 


Three of the volunteers were killed. 
The mail route, so lately interrupted, is now secured 


very unhealthy this summer. 


from Point Caicos. At the tune of the occurrence 


ter remained by the vessel until da 
ately left ia a boat, taking four of 


turn to Orcois, 


the veaeel, returned to Orcois, v 
to sail for this port, he took passage and arrived 


about thirteen persons on board, the cook bei 
drowned during the night. 


Georgia and Alabama 


thlar. They will probably be executed. 
we understand it, ~¥ inflict the punishment dicen 


mines near 
less than one half the whole 
sometimes made for a single day’s work. 


of the workmen instantly, and wou 


completion of the Utica and Sc 
first train of Care, drawn by a 
and down over the whole line of the road 

is an event of no ordinary interest to the public 
and to the Stockholders and Directors of the 
of peculiar satisfaction and of just pride.— 


o’clock, in the cordial distillery of Mr Asa Cochran 


and was nearly desiroy t C."s logs is about $800, 


Cole, Jr, and Sabiu P 
Upwards of 500 mechanics and labo 


excceds $12,000. 


dal street. 
streets of Paris, 12 persons; 217 were in 


were occastoned by 95 carts or waggons, SS pri- 


Carriages. 
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having no self attributes 
destinction, and only dignified 


themselves to this 
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to all to convince them, 
tleman, and that riches 


that conduct alone ev’ 
adumasion to 
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of 
tually constitutes uility, who wrould bristle 





Gentlemen of certain cities, have made it a 
tice to turn in’ their 
with their 










two citizens of 
with their boots as aforesa 
ed went iato the cabia, and said— 


* Hillo, bere, owt with 


a * _ ye, out of these births. J wont 
ave an in wit 
y body in them should 


their boots on, and I : 
of yourselvcs for doing it. Come 


Ww he prickings of conscience 
for his deed, crawled out a iscommoded 
the other brustled up amazingly and said 


* Look you sir—do you know who J am V 

entleman of wealth 

t care a d—m who you are,” 

Captain—* but you shall know who Iam very 
ive you half a minute to decide—by 

— — shall give orders to have you pull- 


he’d be ‘re- | floating in the river at the foot of Jay street, New York, 


The bier then got out, i 
grum 8 ——— — entirely naked, aod much mutilated. Coroner’s verdici ⸗eiree near the Broom 


for the ineulé, and the Captain avows that if any 

one does the trick again, he'll have him locked up in the | Death from some cause unknown. 

— in which he puts trunks, to be stared at like a wild 
st 


We have written the above to prove that wealth wont 
make a ‘gentleman—to show what 
gentlemen can do, and to expose the manner in which 
the Captain insulted one of the aforesaid gentlemen. 


QG> By the intreduction of the words ‘or other misde- | ment his death, 
meanor,’ into a clause of the revised statutes, cha 
25, a * > —— —— money, or = 
ler, can isc rom lega settling wi 
the person iajared ee his satisfantion. Alas ! for the makers 


those who call them- 


Sup Co_umsvus. 
i is to be taken into the Dry Dock, at the 
Yard, and thoroughly 

ly one of the worst mode! 
in heavy weather, ow- 
ing to her fullness aft. If we mistake not, this shi 


Fata Casvatty.—On Saturday afternoon, two fine 


poems reside in Brooklyn, aud the other named Samuel and is a du 
effrey, of about the same age, and son of a respectable 


bove causes. Such a ship is not deserving er Antonio, lately ca 


io 

ond his depth, called for help, for which purpose Jee not calculated, 

ra houghtlessly, but actuated by the most generous feel- 

ings, went to him, caught hold of and struggled with him. 
t before any assistance could reach them, — and 

ies b: 

Jay repaired. This, however, is poor 

want in the U. 8. Navy, no such ships 

public vessels, in beauty and utility, 

the Pennsylvania, 

the Constitution, i 


TROUBL«e.—T i tleme 
and the American (omtte ne near the ‘Texan settlements 


will possess Texas on the event of its being captured, have 
killed two men, and taken and carried away women ani 
children. Gen. Gaines has called on the Governors of tho 


it would be well to let the Co 
her moorings, or sell her to the Canadians for a 
ship, the thing on carth which she most 
cantile Journal. 


—— man in te —* my nee ng oe 
mi a man, committed suicide on Sunday last at dead -— Mer. \ 
the boarding house of Mir Greon in Second street "" nae eee — 
" ure | observed w about te commit the act, by a lad, who 
to purchase a oe Library for the University in the mediately gave the alarm from the a when a colored | 48 
w Yor lad ran up and attempted to arrest the deed; but the wretch- | (via Charleston) of July 12, 9 A. M, states that aschooner ACCOUNT BOOKS 

ed man menaced him witha razor, vail several of the | bad just arrived at New Orleans from Velasco, 4th inst.— OHN MARSH, No 77 Washin: —— *s Building, ha 
Sania Anna was still a prisoner, ia close confinement, at J on hand a prime eesti Account in Rast ae 

bus. He has written by this schooner to our Gov- | Russet Binding, with patent spring backs. Also, a variety of 
ment at Washington. He is stated to be much diszatis- | smaller Account, Memorandum and Writing Books, Notes and 
fied with the course the Mexicans have pursued in relation —— and Receipe Books—Trank Books or Banker's Ca 
expired | ‘0 renewing hostilities. 9 Letter Writer 


The Captain of 


Usrireg Fruit. There was a larger number of deaths sean af tis Wonka, dhase suber 


than usual in New York last week, caused, the physicians me 
Lisrary.—A design has been started to procure funds 
+ Thesum of $500,000 has been named 


voarders came to his assistance, and among 

cian, who directed the boy to strike the wrist of the suicide 
with astick; he did so, and the razor immediately fell to | &™® 
te ground, when the deceased was immediate! 
the wound bound up, but it was too late, as 
in a few minutes afterwards. 


From THE Sovuta. There is late news from the South. 
A battle bas been had between some Georgia volunteers 
and some Indiangfin which the former were victorious and 
ninetecn Indians were killed, and twenty women and ¢hil- 
dren taken. The battle took place on the Sawannee.— 


— and persons can travel to the West with perfork a 


safety. 
The Indians have made depredations on the St. Johns 
river. They have hurned several plantations, killed a Mr. 


of the 19th inst. we find the following ‘extract of a letter — ——— 


On Sunday another at 
of Mr Greble, adjoining the above yard. 


PUBLIc. 
DrowninG.—On Saturday last Mr Wm. Olmstead, of | Bisho» White in Philadelphia on Wednesday last, the shops R salo at MARSH'S, 77 Washington street, Jey’s 


_ Nassau, June 25. On the 27th of May last, the Span- tempt was made to fire the pottery 


ish schooner Antonio, Ramon Ferrer, master, on her pas- 
sage from Principe to Havana, was suddenly upset by a 
whirlwind, at 12 o’clock at night, distant about five ues | Reading, Conn., went out to gather clams. Havi 
24 persons on board, includ el Gan seat tie chenhéon ond thes 
were on ‘ ing passengers. The mas- |containi over hiss > atiem to 
ight, soe! wade — ihe * being low water. Not a 
passengers and six | ficiently acquainted with i 
of our crew, aud landed; where meeting with one or two where the water war deep. 
wreckers, he immediately hired one, and went in search of | and although 
The Dog | the vessel, but after being absent three days without suc- | him aid, he sunk beyond 
cess, and ee oe bad weather was compelled to re- | found until Sunday morning. He has left a wife aud ten | All the crops were destroyed. 
t when he again took another vessel and went | children in indigent circumstances. 
in search, and after being out ight days without meeting 
» finding a vessel about 


he immedi- ing 
walked into a spo 
; pressed him down, 
were immediately at the spot to give 
recovery, and h's body 


The Bakimore Transcript says that strangers who are 
sceptical as to the great beauty of the Baltimore ladies can 
wity of forming their own opinion by visit-| n 
» as bright eyes illuminate its halls e 
night, (wonder if the proprietor is enabled to dispense 
the use of gas) and the slaughter of beauxs’ hearts is in- 


day in the Sp. schooner Fortuno. At the time of the die: 
aster the cargo consisted of wax, hides, and from 24 to 
$25,000 in specie. When he left the vessel there were 


only one then missing, who was oupposed to have been 
Froc Poxp.—A 


stantly falling in there—an 
repaired, since it has been broken in several 
cannvt answer him, not being acquainted with the policy ef ney, of Somerset, 
government. Perha 
ty aronnd the Po 


= Fo Rae there is 
the Indians given up'to the civil authoriti » since:children are con- 
t trial, are David Hartloge, the why the wall around it is not | E. Parker, of E. C. 
son-in-law of Nea Mathla, Jim Henry, Ncktearcke, Emar- 


> 
those convicted of actual murder. — 
Ne amount oſ gold eoined by M 
9 ard ¢ Bechtler alone, from the 


as a substitute for the ¢ 
regularity; and as to the fence—why boya could wot sail ** 
since 1834, is $1,107,887, | of the wpottc oven tf cage de somattanal 2h and A 
» since is their i 2 

amount collected. $3,000 is quite or almost drowned. ci qu 


them [to Maria 


—£ An Inquirer’ is in a fume to have sowe- 
done about mad dogs, and we almost fear for the 
rdon - in such a tak- 


The Portland Advertiser reports that the roof ofthe | thi 
Bangor Theatre fell in day before yesterday, and killed one ; 
uded several 


not taking instant measurts to prevent 


ComrLetion oF Tax U for 
TICA AND SCHENECTADY ¢ the streets unmuzzied. He is too severe by half. 


Rait Roap.—We have the ——*— of ning 2* 
ly Rail Road. The 


-—The house of Mr John Mills of Rid 
Locomotive Engine, ran 3 Fire o! r i 


iF 


late 


PO eras 





2 
lt 
a 
3 


§ 


i 


3 
i 


cocevee® for I would rather coin my heart, 
Aad drop my blood for drachmas,’ &c. 
that this figurative illustration of disinterested- 
mess might one day become a mere matter of fact. Yet 
Sen aera: enum nae 0° Cepeed Gun te 
bleeding le we are m 6 
have been is now: : —— 
led Ft 
tore iaventor 
ad just died, Sad ohh Ge Mate. —— 
Buenos A papere of June 4th announce the death of ' 


de Viris de Payene, French Charge d’Affaires at 


—— He died ly on the 22d of May, aged 


Ress has abolished the National Bank of 


Tae Activervery of Bates: I 
n was 
celebrated with mach dicplny ox ibe Buh of Mey. r 


A seaman belonging to the steamboat Swan, was on com- 
Me Philadelphie, committed 


i of Howell, of 
fo priscs ia New York tor eualeg tees 

pase S 8 ee a to his saediog ‘ » which he had 
tog, heternen te shoes oF 

aforesaid couuterpanes. Perhaps now ledge 
that lived ia cities, and called geatlemen, | ™°* 
Somber ——— 

io 
ined to prevent any further conduct 


, gent 
consequences to be what might—eo, 
ing bestowed 22* 
the Captain before mention- 


Nasayt Steam Boat. We have in our advertise- 
of this boat, cut her off from one of her wigs wazeh 
ir alto- 


we should be uawilling to do—as she isa tri 


gether. She leaves the wharf for Nahant at 9 and twelve 


Burcuary Axp attemrt To MuRDER.—On Satur- 


day night lust the inmates of the house of « widow te- 
ing 


in Lombard street, Baltimore, were ar a 


acise in the hall, and one of her sons left his room to inves- 
tignte the cause. Upon: descending the stairs, he was 
aware of the of some one, and cailed.to know who 
wasthere. He was immediately struck duwn by a blow 
from a weapon, which inflicted a deep wonnd u 
his ro a ane nearly to the brain, and lac- 
erated the face in a 

murder, when his assailant fed, and has thus far eluded 


ful manner. Hie raised the cry of 


A man by the name of Robert Davis, 90 years, 


x while walking near the Fulton Market, in New York, on 
answered the| M evening, fell down complaining of weakness and 
soon. {| pain. He was immediutely taken to his lodgings, and died 
And if in| in about two bours, 


On Wednesday the body of a very young child was found 


Suicipe. The Providence Journal mentions that Mr. 


John L. Clark, well known in that city aa an Exhange 
Broker, committed suicide on Monday, by at 

barber’s shop in the absence of the occupant, and drawing 
one of his razors from ear to ear. Mr. Clark has left a 
wite, two children, and most cxemplary connexions, to la- 


lepping into a 


pter 135,|. Accipent. Yesterday afternoon, a man named Mc- 
A swin-} Guire of this city, while passing over the drydock gate of 
Mr. Colbys’ (Fort Hill) wharf, 
lost his Latfance and was precipitated head foremost into 
the water. In falling he “ee against re Powe of —8 
cutting ‘a severe and fracturing his skull. veral | Kiaball at Boston— Thomas Cocks § Co. at New York, or to John 
i lnaeant tant, de. Unieet Peas gentionen —— in — him from the wa- 
ter, and he was afterwards taken sense 
in the service, | ® Physician.— Mer. Jour. 


to the wharf adjoining, 


Nassau, July 2. We have been informed that (with 


ship Once | the e ion of two, the Judge, a passenger, and the cook 

journeyman mechanic living in Frankfort strcet, were | arrived in port with the loss of her rudder, owing to the| of — the persons ietien board the Spanish schuon- 

drowned in the East River, a little above Witliain’s beach, a 

N. Y., whither cher seas with a number of their compan- | witl do well 
t 


Navat AxEcDoTE.—There are ma-y incidents in th 


early naval hietory of our country worth preserving, among JUST RECEIVED 
which is the following anecdote of the heroic bb a Y JOHN H. GRUSH, 251 Washington street, a good as- 
of the Columbus are} When he commanded the 58 in 1799, bei Cape 


, probably, that she Nicola Mole, he was boarded 


: 
r 
if 










‘to the house of 


repa ized by a water spout.on the coast 
for a receiving ship or a shcer hulk, and ba, were saved by a Spanish Guineaman. 
her duty fa sogulan ine of battlo—tea te] by = Soe 
ona cruize or in a single engagement, to pro- 
mote the interests of the country, or place a wreath of vieto- 
ry on the brow of our gallant officers. 
The timbers and some of the plank 
perfectly sound—and it is for this reason 
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rather remark: 
may he desirous of 
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where specimens of style infor- 
mation as to rerms, etc, (which will be moderate) made n. 
Those who have ay objection to receiving instruction at the 
pubiie class, Mr H will be happy to attend at their private 


Rersrences—William 8. Pendleton Ww 
Ww. yg Esq, —— 
. Harrington lor New Engiand Galazy ; 
Esq, Editor Boston Token, School street. 
h—gM&aFim 
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NEW BOOKS 

UsT and for 
J ad Women sale by MARSH, CAPEN & LYON, 

Rowland Hill’s —— Mature reflections and devotions 
of the Rev Rowland Hill, A. M. in his old age. By the Rew 
Edwin Sidney, A. M., Author of his Life. 

Elkswatowa, or the Prophet of the West : 3 Tale of the Frontier. 
ae 8 volumes, nih nts 

Gentleman American Lady. Chas. 

Buller Esq * 


Lafitte, the Pirate of the Gulf. By the Author of Tho South- 
= in two volumes, —* 

y Author of Lafitte. In two volumes. 
San ee — — In two volumes. 





BULWER’S NOVELS. 
NDUCED by the extraordi sale of his beautiful edition 
of Marryat’s Novels, the pu of those works has com- 
menced an edition of the works of the celebrated Briwssa, 
comprising—Pelham, Disowned, Devereux, Paul Cli Ea 
gene Aram, Last Days of Pompeii, R Falkiand. 
of the Rhine, making an uniform edition fiteen 
dred pages—four hundred more than "a. will be 
pub, , hed in cemi monthly nusabers, each of which contain 
one “omplete work, with title-page and covers. The whole se- 
ries wil} becompleted in eight — — be furnished 


i 





to Subscribers at the low price of and fifty cents, 
payable in ad . Nov ived eee 
MARSH, CAP. § LYON, 
jy 16 lm 133 Washington street. 








J W, CARTER, 
EALER in Wines and ,. W. I. Geods, Butter 
Cheese, Fruit, Flour, &e. w and retail, Broomfield 
field House. 

Bottled Porter, Ale and Cider, at wholesale ; Roasted and 
Ground Coffee. 

He also offers for sale a large Spring stock of Refined CIDER, 
by the barrel or in botties, as low as it can be bought in the 
city. 

Sent to any part of the city free of expense 

ROGERS CUTLERY. 
UST reecived by MARSH, CAPEN & LYON, 133 Wash- 
ington street, a prime assortment of Rogers Cutlery, viz :— 
Knives, Razors and Scissors. 2m 6 








ana ay naar AND CONTRACTORS. * 
ating Quaanrtxe Astociation,’ incorperated with a 
of 350,000 dol are to execute orders for 


any dimensions and quantity of Granite from the Kennebunk- 

Sal Winans Rie feaioenst rans“ 

Kingsbury, at the Quarry tf may 24 
DR. WILLIAM INGALLS JR. 


ROOM aT 
NO. 8 SOMERSET PLACE. 
h—g3m 





jy 13 








q NOTICE. 
4 bars Subscriber would inform his friends and th: public, that 
he has taken Store No. 251 Washington street, where may 
be found an assortment of Combs, Perfume: and F: Goods 
june 3 eplm* SOUN H GRUSH. 





sortment of Shell and Horn Combe. 


a boat from the English Also, English Dseasing and Ivory Combs; French and Eng- 


lish Hair and Clothes Brushes ; Pocket Books ; Card Cases ; Ch 


» and all the Eaglishmen on board were | nese Gammon and Chess 


le 


crew gave three hearty cheers. 


3 F 
. Ido not | German, French and American Cologne ana other perfu- 


quarters before a man ehelf taken from the | of F: 
The hastened with } jy 15 
alacrity to their quarters, and called: for Yankee Doodle. |-———agApy — — 
Surprise, on hearing of the determina- Guts of every description for sale at KIMBALL’S, 12 

to pursue his course, than 320 


Tea ies ; Steel, Iv 
— | demanded, and also permizsion to examine the protections |and Ebony Screw Corhinge s Talaia — Reotch Snuff. 
should be second to | 0f the American seamen. Captain Tingey returned the | boxes; Cigar Cases ; Plaques 
vessels as | following manly and noble answer— A public ship car- | Thimbles; 3 
tates, and | *ées no protection for her men but her pad P vee 
fic at | expect to succeed in a contest with you: but J will die 
huge timber | 4 my 


3 Silver Peacil Cases ; ‘Touthpicks ; 
Kaives ; ; cothbru ‘ 


jasors ; Razors ; Ivory T ish - 


Also, a ‘ew céses India Toys ; Baskets ; F: 
9 — —— 5 Fane and a varlety 


Washington-st. 





was N assortment — — of all colors, 
: VERY LATE FROM TExas.—A letter from New Or- — p Doce na p 
me leans, received by Hudson of the New York News Room, phn A e ot KIMBALI/S, 12 Washingwe ses 








satin surface Letter and 


Note P » Fotfopost and 
T£xas.—The Southern papers contain constant accounts woe Wa * cis wane = red Tak, Jopas do— 
Pe: 


a>} States. 
ednee-| A Nove cry. 


—At the Fourth of July celebration in | "tort notice. 
here were borne along in procession the 


£E.—The body was found 


The Providence Centennial Celebration takes place on | of the departure of volunteers for Texas fiom the Western proved Metallic Pens’ a men ap 
y Guards, under Capt. M 
comber, leave this city on a tour of 
day next, and will be present to assist in the escort duties. | New Orteans, t 
The lumberyard of Mr Joshua Creamer, of Baltimore, | escutcheons of twenty-six States. 


The interior of Alabama and Mississippi is said to was set on fire on Saturday night last, but the fice was dis-| Tux caiLD or Con, THoRs 
PEE: OHS to Se | ceaend boleae ta tind caste Onan banner: ; ; 


Account Books furnished to order. Cards and Blank printed 








- SANCY SHIRTS. 
LAID, Stripe and other fancy Suints for sale ° 
P BALL'S, 12 Washington-st. *75 


ry BRICKS FOR SALE. a oe oe 
four days after her ead death, and carried to New York Now. —* for — a large kiln of Barcus. very partie 


fe 
for burial. 





Taisute or Resrect.—At the funeral of the aged 3O THE TRAVELLING 


| inst, entered the Printing Office of a Mr Birney, publisher | Dressin 
and proprietor of aa ition paper and destroyed his 


EEE 
MARRIAGES. 


At Jamont, Sth June, hail fell to the depth of 8 inches.— | of writing two or three letters 


Build. 
ing, opposite the City Hall—a very fine assortmen' of Sta. 


col-| were shut, and a general feeling of sadness prevailed at the | tionary, designed for the convenience of the Tra lic, 
bag | loss of so good a man. smong Which stp slogans Basewood end ritin: 
Mos.—A number of citizens in Cincinnati on the 12th | ing Desks—Roll up Writing ¢ : Resewood and —* 


Portfolios, with and w t locks. 
Also, Byer’s Patent Manifold Letter Writer, for the pu 
at one and 





By Rev Mr Ballou, James Brickell to Mrs Sarah Dougl 


jas. 
By Rev the Mr Lathrop Joseph F Stevens Esq, to Sarah 
By Kev Dr Homor, of Newton, Chales Kingsbury to Harriet 


Y 
Homer. 


variety of Rich F Articles, adapted le 
een Ap, Se ere the eity are respectfully invited to call 





4 i ~ not tight ¢ ve —— their new imen 
and Ornaments, of which: are aly 


At Charlestown, John Nichoias Le Compte, of Abershville, | Siven. 


France, to Rice. 
—— — Edmund Boynton, of Boston, to Martha 


1, 2,3and 4; ; 
At Charlestown, (Winter Hil}) Qiet inst, Rev Roswell Ten- Brevier, Nos 1, os te hee een ene 


At Wren i Chew, of Gentle Aatietaen to | Rule; 
wa Dipencat : * 





fire on Tuesday night last 





y- This | half past 10 o’c nearly all its contents. 


x} Adams. Primer on Small Pica ; Smell Ned Tena; ane 
wi ncn etal | "a Gengarer lan Aeener May Fer bey Sean nyt ee ee 


jestown, Samuel Gilson, formerly of Peppere!l!, Mass, 
O. Kenrick, of C. condos 
t Cambridge, James MeKay Esq to Emily B. Steele, both of | 123 
At Charlestown, by Rev Dr Fay, Hiram Allen to Susrn 8. 
At Brighton, Job Fish to Mary Ann Porter, eldest daughter 
of Benj. 


i 

i 
i 
if 
* 
il 


‘Aico, a large and beautiful collection of Flowers, from Peart 

er — — 
anew 

of Card Borders ; near two thousand — —9— Brass 


! 
| 
| 


he to be bitten | Nancy Everett . 4 ene ee Metal Dashes and Braces from 3 to 30 
h Great Primer and on ined 
ing “ae , James Jackson, of Lynn, to Belinda Briggs, body ; i d and * — — Seripts ght 

Washington Conway Robinson to Mary Susan and heavy face tter ; fall face Roman and Italic Nonpa- 
gefield —2 Benj W: Leigh Beq. > | rief, —— Brevier, —— Piea and other Blacks ; 
° = HNon 1, Minion and Greek, Hebrow and Saxon 





generally— 
road,a — GoLp FrouxnD.—As some 
J 1 Albany Eve. | removing some. benches 

a Wednesday last, they fou: 


Fine.—A fire broke out on Thursday morning about 8 


the Battery, New 
ntity of sovereigns, to the 
ited under one of [the 


amount of tweaty or thirty, er 
benches 


vite Arch Wharf in Broad street, caused by the bursting 


of the still. The buildi i " : William Matthewson, a wealthy planter of Clar 
Pere ea eiantly enveloped in flamer, | 4 bona was shot dead ow his rewra from Mobi 


names of the murdercts are not given. 


QG> They have rocked the Bunker Hill Monument into a 
sound sleep at last. 


Tuc Iron Fesce. 


insurance. ‘The buildiog was owned by Messrs Charles 


a rers are now employ- 
ed on Fort Adams, ia New i 
» ta Newport karbor, whose monthly pay Tas Inow Fescs We think * — 2*2* 
a t mon Is on the w james McBride, 
A boy about 12 years of age was bitten quite severely on rill look well—though rather heavy 
the wrist by a dog, on Monday, while passing through Lin- that it is erected with by any 
——— ner where Bences sod Par ——— of mak- 
i » there were killed by carri ; ing a neat curve, it is clipped off, which is wholly at vari- 
verte ta the wane ohh all ideas of beauty. The fence on one side too, 
is higher than that on the other, and 
on the corner at angular he’ 
One might have been rai 
ed with great ease, to cause 
er. We speak of these things, becaude when a 
atructure is being erected, it is provoking to eee evi 
of neglect or want of taste, which 
present tm but wil 
. We 


t we don’t think 


down, and 47 carriages and were damaged. These 


Sm 
vate carriages, 33 hackney cabriolets, 80 other cabriolets, 


and the other lower- 
27 hackney coaches, 18 dilligences, and 85 other public th 


them to meet properly 


Inpians. Five hundred Indians, it is said, have suc- 
in eecaping from the soldiers at Fort Mitchell, and 
have fled to as - A force seat against them was | better 


In this city, Francis W. son of G. Callow, 9 years. 


y 
In this city, John Morland, child of Cushing, 2 1-2. 
In TT een edith B. wifeot EP Poster a 


months. 
At Dorchester, Caroline C. Webber, 


— * Vt, Mrs Abigail, wife of Dea Phineas Bates, 


mos. 
65 yreand | moe. ait, Capt William Carter, Inte of the U. | 


Infantry. Neleon Clark ber passage 
idences Loatoverhoand from hwig S'Cas gale, i7th inet, ——— 


i be bard to change for the 
hope that no other. corners wil 
look 20 badly as that between Beacon and Pask streets. 


Saas spay Rea Neda ol Ps 


On the 24th inst, Samuel Philips, formerly City Hay Weigh- COOKE, comer of Nassanand Ann streets, New York. 


80. 
3* the 25th inst, Caroline, daughter of the late James Hollis, 


coun 24. 
le. TL At the McLean Asylum, Chariestow n, Richard Gray, of this 
e 








yles of Printed French Muslins and Lawns ; 

“Ee eimai Pan, Jon Bie ueoepes. ——— 

—— — L. I. Mr Samuel Wilson, late reporter in sme —— *— Scat he are Bik 

At East Cambridge, 4th inst, Mrs Rose MeBride, wife of | b0Y’s, wear i linen Margesguens eo 
At Belem, a’ datarday last, Varnum, onty ditt of Viren | "wes 116 
ee Walden, Mire Barah, widow of the late Capt. Daniel WW, 3, PEAKING bes thi taken into C. ip, 
At Danvers, Mrs Garah, whlow of the late MrG.Girdler |uoq at ‘No. 118 Commercial Crest, undee the neon Wi B. 








A. pommes. 
ANUFAOTURER. 
SHELL coms i No:8 
847° Comls repaired in the neatest manner. a 
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